T R A G F = = 


. ASitis ACTED atHis 
Royal Highnels 
 DUKRE's Theatre. 
Me. DRTD BN, andMe. L & & 


| The Second Edition. 


Hi was decus © partum indignantur honorem 
Ni teneant. Virgil. 

Vos exemplaria Greca, 
Notturna verſate manu, verſate diurna, Horat. 


LONDON, 


Printed for Richard Bentley in Ruſſel- free i in 
Covent-Garden, 168 2. 


<Srry on WEIR INS Hoh. 7 


Pg a —_____wL -*- oY - 
C7 I— Latin 


| — \ 


Ls 
wa We | wn IS 


4$HOVGH it be dangerous to raiſe too great an ex- 
pettation, eſpecially in works of this Nature, where we 
are to pleaſe an unſatiable Audience, yet 'tis reaſon.ble 
fo prepoſſeſs them in favour of an Author, and theres 
| fore both the Prologue and Epilogue zwform'd 'you, 
that Oedipus was the moſt celebrated piece of all Antiquity. That 
Sophocles, not only the Greateft Wit, but one of the greateſt Men in 
Athens, made it for the Stage at the Publick Coff, and that it had 
the reputation of being his Maſter-piece, not only amongſt the Seven of 
his which are ſtill remaining, but of the greater Number which are 
periſh'd. Ariſtotle has more thaw once admir'd it in his Book of Poetry, 
Horace has mention'd it : Lucullus, Julius Cxfar, a»d other e's 
Romans, have written on the ſame Subjeft, though their Poems are 
wholly loſt ; but Seneca's is ſtill preſerv'd. In our own Age, Corneille 
has attempted it, and it appears byhis Preface, with great ſucceſs : But © 
a judicious Reader will eafily obſerve, how much the Copy is inferiour 
to the Original. He tells you: himſelf, that he owes agreat part of his 
ſucceſs to the happy Epiſode of Theſeus and Dirce ; which zs the: ſame 
thing, as if we AT acknowledge, that we were indebted for our good” 
fortune, to the underplot of Adraftus, Eurydice, and Creon. The 
truth is, he miſerably fail'd in the Charafer of his Hero : if he defi” 
that Oedipus ſhould be —_ he ſhou'd have made him a better man. 
He forgot that Sophocles had taken care to [hew him in his firſt en- 
trance, a juſt, a merciful, a ſucceſsful, a Religious Prince, and in ſhort, 
a Father of his Country, : inſtead of theſe he has drawn him ſuſpicions, © 
deſigning, more anxlons of keeping the Theban'Crown, than ſolicirous 
for the ſafety of his\People : Feftor 4 by Theſeus, contemn'd by Dirce, 
and. ſcarce maintaining a ſecond part in his own Tragedie. This was 
an errour in the firſt Concottion ; and therefore never to be mended in 
the ſecond or the third: Ht introduc'd a'greater Fre thin Ocdiptts 
himſelf : for when Theſeus was once there, thit Companion . of "Her: 
BA Cu. CS 


ThePreface. 
cules muſt yield to not” * The Poet was oblig d to furniſh him ith 
buſineſs, to make him an Equipage ſuitable to his dignity, and by fol- 
lowing him t00 cloſe,”to loſe his other. King of Brantford 4 the Crawd. 
Seneca os the ether fide, as if there were no ſuch thing as Nathire ito be-- 
minded in aPlay,is always running after pompous expreſſionointed ſes. 
tences, and Philoſophical notions, more proper for the Study than the 
Seage : The French-man fo/low'd a wrong ſcent ; and the Roman was 
abſolutely at cold. Hunting. All we could gather ont of Coxneille, was, 
that an Epiſode muſt be, but not his way: and Seneca ſupply'd wy with 
0 new hint, but only a Relation which he wakes of his Tireſms rai- 
fing the Ghoſt of Hans : which is here perform'd in view of tht ;Audi- 
exce,the Rites aud Ceremonies ſo far his, as he agreed. with 6iqui- 
ty, and the Religion of the Greeks : but he himſelf was - beh6iding. to 
Homer's Tirefias z# the Odyfles for ſome of them : and the reſt have 
been collefted from Heliodore's Ethiopiques, aud Lucan's EriQho. 
Sophocles indeed is admirable every where ; And. therefore we have. 
Red him. as cloſe as poſſibly we cou'd: But the Athenian. Theater, 
(whether more perfeft than ours is not now diſputed.) had a- perfetion 
differing from ours. Tow ſee there in every Att' a ſingle Scene; (or 
two at moſt ) which manage the buſineſs of the Play, and after that ſuc- 
ceeds the Chorus, which commonly takes up more time in Singing, than 
there has been employ d in ſpeaking. The principal perſon appears almoſt 
conflantly through the Play; but the inferivur parts ſeldome above once 
in the whole Tragedie. The Condutlt of our Stage is much more difficult, 
where we are oblig d never to loſe any conſiderable charatter which we 
bave once preſented, Cuſtom likewiſe has obtain'd, that we muſt form 
ar under plot of ſecond perſons, which muſt be depending on the firſt, 
and their by-walks muſt be like thoſe in a Labyrinth,which all of 'ens 
lead into the great Parterre:or likeſs manyſeveral lodging Chatnbers, 
which bave their out-lets into the ſame Gallery, Perhaps after all, 

we could think ſo,the ancient method, as *tis the eaſieſt, is alſo the moſt, © 
Natural, and the beſt. For variety, as'tis manag'd,:is too often ſubject 
to breed diſtraition : and while we would pleaſe too many ways, for 


«4 


' want "of art in the conduft ,\we. pleaſe. i none. "But we have 


given you more already than was necefſaryfor a Preface, and for yi 
we know, may gain no more by our inſtruftions, than that politick Na« 
tzon is like to do, who bave taught their Enemies to fight fo long, that 
at laſt th:y are in acondition to invade them. : 

| | Dramatis 
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| Dramatis Pe ſon: 


Oedipus N os Mr. Bettertan, F 
Adraſtus  .- Mr. Smith. 


Creon + © Mr. Sanford. 
Tirefias' Mr. Harris. 
Hemon _ Mr. Crasly.... 
Alcander  - Mr.Wilhams. 

_ Diocles Mr. Norris. 
Pyracmon + Mr. Boman. 
Phorbas _ Mr. Gul. 
Dymas 
Apan 6 TH 
Gboſt of Lajus - Mr. Wilhams, 

W OME N. 

Jocaſta Mrs. Betterton. 
ok — Mrs. Lee. 
Manfd- —— Mrs. Evans. 


Prieſts, Citizens, Attendants, &. 


SCENE, THEBES. 


PROLOGUE 

FT HEN Athens a// the Grazcian Stare dil ide 
And Greece gave Laws to all the Worll Ehde = 

Then Sophocles with Socrates did fit DYE 

Supreme in Wiſdom one, and one in Wit yi i.” © 

And Wit from Wiſdew differ d not in theſe, 

But as *twas Sung in Verſe, or ſaid in Proſe. 

Zhen, Oedipus, on Crowded Theaters, 

Drew all admiring Eyes and liſtning Ears ; 

The pleasd Spettator ſhouted every Line, 

The Nobleſt, manlieſt; and the . Beff Defign ! 

And every Critick M4 each learned Age - - 

By this juſt Model has reform'd the Stage. | 

Now, ſhould it fail,"( as Heav's avert our fear ! ) 

Damn 3t in ſilence, leſt the World ſhould hear, 

For were it knownthis Poem did not pleaſe, 

Tou might ſet up for perfett Savages : 

Tour Nezghbours would Hot. Zook on you as men : 

But think the Nation ali turn d Pitts agen. 


Faith, as you mannage matters, *tis not fit 


Tou ſhould ſuſpett your ſelves of too much Wit. 
Drive not the jeaſt too far, but ſpare this Piece; © © 
And, for this once, be not more Wiſe than/Greece, \\ | '\\ 
See twice! Do not pell-mell to Damning fall, ; 
Like true born Brittains, who ne're think at all- 
Pray be advis'd; and though at Mons you won, 
On pointed Cannon do not always run, 
With ſome reſpett to, antient Witproceed ; 
Tou take the four firſs Councils for your Creed, | | 
But when you lay Tradition wholly by, | ' 
And on the private Spirit alone retye, | 6 
Tou turn Fanaticky m-your Poetry. = FA 
If notwithſtanding all that we can ſay, 
Tou needs will have- your pex'worths of the Play: \ + <. $ 
And come reſolv'd to Damn, becauſe you pay, 
Record it, in memorial of the Fad, 
The frſ/t Play bury'd [ince the WWaollen Ad... + 


 OEDIPUS. 


ACT. I. SCENE Theles. 


The Curtain riſes: to a plaintive T une, repreſenting the a" condition of The- 
bes; Dead Bodies appear at a diſtance in the Streets ;, Some faintly £0-ever 


che Srage, others drop. 


Enter Alcander, Diocles, Pyracmon. - 


Ethinks we ſtand on Ruines:; Nature [hikes 
About us; andthe Univerſal Frame 
So looſe, -that it but wantsanother puſh - 
To leap from off its Hinges. 


Dsoc. No Sun to chear us; but.a Bloody Globe - 
That rowls above; a bald and Beamleſs Fire ;. 
His Face o*r e-prown with Scurf : the San's ſick too; : 
Shortly he'll be an Earth. 

Pyr. Therefore the Seaſons 
Lye all confugd ; and, by the Heaven's negleed, 


_ 


themſelves: Blind Winter-meets the Summer - 


Mid-way, 


Has driv*n him 


On bleatin 
At laſt, 


For all thoſe Plagnes which Earth and Arr. had drooded, 


he 


and, ſceing not his Livery, 
eadlong back: 'Andthe raw canps*! 
With flaggy Kane fy | heavily about, | 
Scattering their Pe 
Through all the lazy Air. 
Als. Hence Murrains follow, 


the Malady 
Grew more domeſtick, and the faithfutDog 
BDy*'d at his MaſtersFeetr. 

Dioc. And next his Maſter : 


ilential Colds and Rhumes 


g Flocks, and on the lowing eres : 


Firſt on inferiour Creatures try*d their _ 4 
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Andlaft they feiz'd on man.” .:. : 
Dye. And then a thouſand deaths at gncondrane',. 


? 


"#1 QA E#DITyFVOSL. 
Andevery Dart took place ; all was ſo ſudden, 
= ſcarce a firſt man fell ; one but began 


—_— = rolghifeſ /a wont too Wl be. q "1 
Wy, whb - _ > & 0 dyikg Friend, -f 14 | 
Dropr in the . Heard ab t grodie-=... \-£&r001 CI 


Dioc. A T_ ke: Goſs took flight together there : 
Now Death's grov:n riotous, and will play no more 


And that next: 

Our Bodies caſt into ſome common Pit, 

Shall not be built upon, and overlaid = 

yo mg; ws CREATE IL TEINS Kay 
Alc. There's.a Chaiti of Cauſes. - | SINE I LRCETEE 

Link*d to Effefts, invincible Neceſſity hl Veto TA $U3 

That what ere is, "could not but ſo have been yg 

That's my ſecurity. 


For fingle- Stakes, but Families and -Fribes- 
How are we ſure eee pig goat r "1 "Is 


. 


a4 f Terk, er Cren' TH F# 
Creon, So had it need, when all our Streets ye cover'd |. 4 Fil : 


With dead and dying men; A. 
And Earth expoſes Bodies on the Patemcnte . ; 1851:9 03 42 <A 

More than ſhe hides in Graves ! | [+ | zee | 
Betwixt the Bride and Bridegroonm havel ſee | i 19042-22500 5252217 


The Nuptial Torch do comigen offices oe 03 2d ior] ygote 
Of Marriage and of Death: "Of 2834 51 ono nt 
Dioc. Now, Ocaipus, oo bas «oa 11000 lis 3y. 
(Ifhe return from War, our ather Plague:) \ {el : 297 490197; + ORTO! 
Will ſcarce find balf he left, tograce- his Triumphs, bas mY Rev | by 
Pyr. A\fceble Pzan will be ſang/before him-- 0 712b en H- 
Alc. He would do well to.bring the:Wiyes and Chikved AgEVY 
Of Conquer'd Argians, to renew his: T bebes. |: 27 11593 Bots? be 
 Creon. May Funerals meet him at the _ —_ NF ; 3 456 1390 : 
With their deteſted Omen. _. - RENE 
Dioc. Of his Children. ' p- 12045 SUIS fo s 


Creon. Nay, though ſhe be my Siſter, of his wit KL $60] 26 og _ 
Alc, Oh that our Thebes might once sgainbetrol 151 —_ Ji STE 


A Monarch Theban born! 2490 8M 7 6 6540 
D:oc. We might haye had one. TNT C0 205” oy OO 
Pyr. Yes, had the people Pleagd. 5 1116.3 tier 220g 51T 20.073 18 207 
Creon. Come, yare my Friends: » {5} £0790” A (17406 040 ant 

The Queen My Siſter, after.Lajus s death; i687 o b*xi5 1:28 bn& 


Feard to lye fingle ; and ſupp Shiopakes: 25 $agioods s aft ban OL 
With a young Succellour. | 


OEDIPUS. 3 


So, e on: 5313 Jo 2 BA. f 
Dioc. He much reſembles ,_ yo bo bog agg 053 ada ny —_ 
Her former Husband £d62”---** =: pls T ai. fy ey amy ot aff tg bc 
Alc. Ialwayes thought $3 D018 SS UND $4 nc | 
Pyr. When twenty Winters more e have gtizzl'd his black L 
He will be very Zajws. i 
Creon. SO he will: _ 
Mean time ſhe _ tpecag of a OE 
More young and yigorous too, by twe rings; fron f High al . 
Theſe Women are ſuch connify pk ove WM fc Ai: b ; 
Mark where their Appetites oF kirge been pleas'd, __ | 
The Same reſemblance in a younger ' Loyer ©. 
Lyes brooding in their Fancies the ſame Pleaſures, wE” 
And urges their remembrance to deſire. , - oa of 377 
Dio. Had merit, riot tier dotage; Ws Redo 007! __ RY 
Then Creon had been King ;/ bot 014p Mrs boo: I alt ee 
A ſtranger ! ths antooer as 
|  Creon. That word ſtranger, I confeſs \ i ets at eds 
Sounds harſhly in my Ears: wenn ety 
D106. we are your Ap rc a 418 vers uy wie 
The people prone, as in all general .ills, . & ra We i Ts 
To ſudden change; the King in Wars aital} © : Bob ab 0D: Leal a] 
The Queen a Woman, weak and unregarded ;. Ar + -- 4 
Eurydice the Daughter of dead Lajus, WR 
A Princeſs young and beautious, and u Ied- "po nn" 
Methinks from theſe disjoynted a gs. \ No gh ad grn ne 
Something might be produc'd. boy _ Raert ne 
Creon, The Gods have dotis 511995 997 069 © mares nn i. 
Their part, by ſending this-commodious WS ES 
But oh the Princeſs / her'hartheartis ſhat Þ | 
By Adamantine Locks againſt my Love. Te 
Alc. Your claim to her is ſtrong : Boks af pat £ 
Pyr. True j in her Nonage. Lt no my 5:65 we 
Alc. But that let's remoy'$5 997 3567 21.2103 + 1144 300009 0 ee . 
Dioc. I heard the Prince of Argoz, young Ain, $A 
When he was hoſtage hege —— 


Creon. Oh name him not ! the f bay ROY riegs. ©. bod 
That hot-bran'd, eng om w yr yh 241M +4 oy gs 4 q 
Of youth, and ſomewhat of a «Lock :the Bi © 27 arr. ky wa ie 
To pleaſe a Woman Jer 0k BY thanhe? 5 7 ny 
That thoughtleſs Sex is caught b outward form. | ; 

And empty noiſe; and loves irſeff inmih.” © | 

Alc. But ſince the War brokeiont abbut oor Took ers, 

He's now a Foe to Thebes, cf? II ave ED 4” 

Creon. But is not ſo to her 3 ſee, ſhe appears; 250% a6 007: _ 
Once more Þll prove my Fortune : you infiauate” © pe Es 

B 


1313 at 4 


y 


> tes a % a 54 t=7 , 
\ ecapncoan F "m0 at HL adi s as 
* - - 


4 wh , 


thotki © & z% 


—_ 


on yes Ff Fa 41 
, 5.4 


+ . OE D (2VS. 
Kind thovghts of me into 'E Dakine; : emP192 dams 
Lay load upon the Court; 5 gull *em with freedog 4 Ib F 
-And you ſhall ſee *em toſs their Tails, and gag, . 

As if the Breeze had Pg *em, 


| Doke. Well abont it. rc Fimunt | Alcunter; Di, CY 


Emer. Epcydice. | | 


Creon. Hail, Royal Maid; thou bri Bund 1” 
A laviſh Planet reign'd when thon bad rm 
And made thee of ſuch kindred-mold to Hawa, i | 
Thou ſeem?ſt more Heayens then Qurs... | nia, __ 
Soo _ __ your Eyes = nick ba 
ere late the Streets were. ſo own mens, s 

Like Cadwus Brood they oatck yas Fo 
Now look for thoſe _— heads, = ſee? _ 
Like Pebbles paving all our publick Wayes : - 
When you have thought on this, then anſi wer TING 
If theſe be hours of Courtſhip. IUABSH 110%, 27 

Creon. Yes, they are ; <td 


For when the G + fro) anne | oe ano nbbitvet 


We ſhould renew the Race. = q 
Euryd. What, ed knee baahb 25 
Creon. Why not then ?, .__ oizenod bis 

There's the more need of rothifprt.”, Sa” 7s i ; 
Euryd. Impious- Creon! © # 
Creon, Unjuſt _ Earydice ! can you accuſe 3s IST. 

Of love, whichis Heaven's precept, and not. ; TE | 

That Vengeance,. which youſay Pirihes our Crimes, | 

Should reach your Perjuries ? rn Baa © 
Euryd. Still th' old Ar pnene: Et vel 

I bad you caſt your: eyes on ot er met,” he 2 

Now caſt *emon your ſelf - _—_ what en ate.. 
Creon. A Man.- 

Euryd; A Man! + 4 * 
Creon Why doybt you ? oY a man. 
Enryd. 'Tis well renelly tell: ts ,1T ſhould miſtake yos , 

For any other Creation, .. 

Rather than think you Man: | here frommy oht, 

Thou poyſon to my eyes. ' | 
Creon. *T was you firſt poiſon'd mine ; oo yet methinks, 

My face and perſon ſou'dno t make y ou ſport. 

Enryd. You force me, by your importuntes, 

To fliewyou what you are. _. Jon 

Greens APrince; who RIF: AN 6) 


=” -4 
T4 
> 


* 
- P32)? Py "> £ 
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And fince qr yp proyo es me, month Ws. hs — 

Ev*n at his higheſt value: _ A” oa folls-Ayea gat] 
d. Love from thee ! D114 bop, , yy : \rodaer Du 

Why love renounc'd thee &re ae Fey the light: Tb» briA 

Nature her ſelf ſtart back when thou wert born, 

And cry'd the-work's not mine 


The Midwife ſtood agaſt z and when ſhe ſaw . "© * 

Thy Mountain back, and thy diſtorted legs,” 0s 0602 TRY 2 

Thy face it ſelf, rad ag KO ns 
minted with theRo Wo of mans *. OE Or OE Tu 

And half o'ce- come wit beaft, doen tons $25 

Whoſe right in thee were more :, 

And knew not, ifto burn thee' in kl the frny, 

Were not the holier work... __ 

Creon. Am Itoblame if N thi ny hodje 


Ia ſo peryerſe a mold ? yet when ſhe wy 
Her envious hand upon my ſupple joints, 
Unable to reſiſt, and. E rompled e'm . : | 
On heaps in their dark Todging; torevenge' 
Her bungled work, ſhe tam mpy wind mind more Fol + = 
And as from Chaos, hud@dle s 
The Gods ſtruck fire, andlighted np the $o-ye 
That beautifie the skye, ſoſhe inform'd 
This ill-ſhap%d body with a daring Soul; 
And making leſs than man; ſhe made me more. | 
Euryd. No, thou art all one errout ; foul and body 
The fitſt young tryal of ſome nnskilPaPow'r, © © 
Rude in the making Art, and Ape of Fove. 
Thy crooked mind within, hanch'd out thy back, 
And wander'd in thy limbs - to thy'own kind © * ” TOON 
Make love, if thou canſt find it inthe world - ets. 
And ſeek not from our Sex toraiſe an off. ſpting, Eo 
Which, mingled with the reſt, would tempt the Gods can x 
Tocutoff human Kind: py 
Creon. No ; let*emleave 
The 4r jan Prince for you : that Enem Ede 
OfT hes has made you falſe, and br k the Vows 
You made to me, Te 
Euryd. They were my Mothers' vows, 
Made when I was at Nurſe. 
Creon. But hear me Maid ; a | 
This blot of Nature, this deform'd loatl*d "Creon, = 
Is Maſter'of # Sword,” toreach the blood | > 8 
Of your young X4mon, ſpoil the Gods finework, "SIREN 
And ſtab you 1a his heart. Þ QHISE TWEIY 
C 2 | Emryd, 


Euryd. This when 4 « vie Shi192z0) 5 
T ws ol thou ſtilFbe curs TY PSY. ing ge? PRES " #5 rg 


And, asthoy art, be ſtill uppitied, Joath'd; POP Ae: =fgid 2 , 116.108 or 
And let his Ghoſt—— No, let his foot Kee}, TO 
But let the greateſt, ferceſ, fouled Fory Hed 
Let Creon haunt himſelf. Mas: "aim 00s” $4 "Lew Euridies: 
Creon. *Tis true, lam "—_y : TEE Dian ad 
What ſhe has told me, mot: AY rt yy # 93t : oe Pat = FI 
My body opens inward to my ſol, * © age pots oops 
And lets in day to make my Vices ſea. ET 
By all diſcerning eyes, but the þ] nd vulgar. . CE Oe do > 
I muſt haſte er%e Oedipus return, . fo a1 re A 


To ſnatch the Crown and her far Lt love; denier rac - S's 9201t'V/ 
But love with malice ; as an aig fun ag Is males m_ wy -=_ FOh 
Snarles while he feeds, ſo will Lf Size a __ 4:0w 79il9!! 375 300 9497, 


{I oMEIC 011 A ny d 
The hunger of my love on this proud beality,.. 1 


And leave the ſcraps for Slaves. 100; Py 3 bien Ut ity GLA! 


- . LOSSY F Y 
#* « : 


Enter Tireſias, leaning on aſiaff, aud etl Pan Mats: - ge wp is | 


. What makes this blind proplictick' Fool fhrad/, tl we 317 0 Dargir 4- 
Wonu'd his Apollo had him, he's too holy - - wn iyatadp 


For Earth and me; Pll ſhun his walk; and ok pep tera 

My popular friends. fa | i LE8i Cr in 
Trreſfias. A little rv, ond Ve ak » a > ts Hy 

Thou wretched Daugheer of 84 ks hand fo Ko vx octaicng 

Condutt my weary ſteps; a ; ER 


For me and for thy ſelf, 5 i qe a; Io [54:3 5 =_ iT 


With impious ſteps upon dead;cor al Now! ſtrays, 
= was wow more op! why dr Duct « 27 rein my if rok D1fh 
Manto. Under Covert of 2: nake 301 cok = mg 163 tg © 6 5 222 ; 
The moſt frequented once, ard nol iy pat part, - *m rp Apt EIT oorives 
Of Thebes, now midligh DNS tet rio [3 a CIR Ini > 
And graſs untrodden | prings Ween cr r= 
Tir, If there be nigh this place a Supny. banks, _— OI 
There let mereſt a while ;.2-Suany hank 7 5 Foy "on APA, eee 
Alas how can it be, whereno OT CT POE SAD 266 22075 1 7 
But a dim winking Taper i in the Skyes,....... - 
That nods, and ſcarce holds up his hal head 
To glimmer through the damps. 
[A Noice within,. fallow, fallow, follow io 


5016 213 ff Foe 
"Hark !a tumultuous noiſes; 2nd Fane 's. name; . oY 


Tal 


and eccho'd. Ss n HA 


 BDIPUS. 


Fan. Fly, the tempeſt drives this-way-, -/.."> «, GI en” 

. Tir, Þ Rind can Age Fin Blindneſs take their tight? 7 
If1could"fly, what cow dl fff worſe, 

Secure of greater.llls....... - . [Noiſe again, Creon, Groom Creon. 


Enter Crean, Pioet Alcaile Pyracmon;  folowed by the Grand: 


Creon. 1 thank” e,:Cou trymen : but & cefule. 1 hoo» 
The honours ke G: © ,they* pho 7-5 i : Eng 
And I am too unwotthy; think 48004 1; <- CHRIS dt:00 10) 5 
And make a better choice. | | 7 

1 Cit. Think twice ! Inefre thought twice in all my life: 

That's double Work... ....,, .. 

N hoe = _ wotd'is m_y my and a, therefore Pl ha” _ 
oO ſfecond word : a pferetes OT ff A AG: 2 4 2 
All. A Creon, ly © a, Uſes ws wi Fe : 0 BY - 
Creon. Yet hear me, Fellow -3þ-+ IP yy FCA Eads 
Dioc. Fellow Citizens! there was a word of kindneſs. 

Alc. When did Oedipus ſalute you by that familiar name ?-: 
I Cit. Never, never.z he was. tg90-proud.... ae 
Creon. Indeed he could not, for he was aſtrangec : Merdetigt Ta 

But under him our Thebes is halfdeltroyed- pn > 

Forbid it Heay?n the reſidue ſhould periſh £ 
Under a Thebar born, | P19 att. 
"Tis true, the Gods might ſend this OY among JW, « 05 <rd 
Becauſe a ſtranger rul'd : PTR that, r teri wn © 

Can I redreſs,it now.?_ - Eats 38 wr 
3 Cit. Yes, you or none. Y ns 

"Tis Certain that.the Gods are angry with us 

Becauſe he reigns, | 4+ if flo nat 
Creon. Oedipus may return : you may be ruin'd.,. ll ee 
1 Cit. Nay, if that be the matter, we are ruin'd FULTETE » oofe. ir all 
2 C:t. Half of us that are here preſet, we bv. re liviog 1 men. bats 5:51 oo ws 

Yeſterday, and we that are abſent do butdrop and dcop, +. +, - '- 
And'no man knows whether he be dead or. living. : And | 

Therefore while we are ſound and wel), letus ſatisfie our. 

Conſciences, and make a new King. ... os 
3 Cit. Ha, if we were but worthy. tolte znother Coronation, . —_— 

And then if we muſt dye, wefll go merrily together... * Py Ts 
All. To the queſtion, tothequeſtion, ..: | 
Dioc. Are you content, Creox ſhould be your King? ?. 

All. A Creon, A-Creon, A Creon. 

Tir. Hear me, ye Thebans, andihou Creon, hear mes. RE 

1 Cit. Who's that would beheatd anal. hear No Man --. 
We can ſcarce hear one another, _. 
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3 1- 0 EKDIPUS 
Tir. 1 charge you by the Gods to hear me. 


2 Cit. Oh, ftis 's Prieft, we maſt h 
Prophet that ſees all things. 


him; 4irthe old bling 


3 Cir: He comes from the Gods' too, and they are our bettery ; 
A nd therefore in good manners we muſt hear him : Speak, Prophet. -- 
2 Cit. For comming from the Gods, thats no great matter, 
They can all ſay that ; but he*s a great Schollar, he can maks. . _- 
Almanacks, and he were put tor, and therefore I ſay hearhim. | © -- 
Tir. When angry Heav®n fcatters its plagues among you, . MES. 


Is it for nought, ye Thebans 7 are the Gods 


Unjuſt in puniſhing ? are there no Crimes. & Þ 

V Vhich pull this Vengeance down? + FL, =O ops 
x Gt. Yes, yes, no doubt there are ſome Sins ſtirting |. 

Tha't Wye 'thecanfeorale, * © -H055 6 TT 20D COR IT LS 
3 Cir, Yes there ate, Sins; of we ſhoulJhaye no Taxes. % 


2 Cit. For my part 1can ſpeak it with a fafe ( ence, 


I ne*reſinn'd in all my life. 
I Cit. Nor- | ; / 
3 Cit. Nor /. 


. 


2. Cit. Then we are all juſtified, the fin lyes notat our doors, | ; - 


Tir. All juſtified alike; and yet all puilty 


Were every Mans falſe dealing brought to light,' 


His Envy, Malice, Lying, Peruries, 


His VVeights and Meaſures, th? other mans Extortions, .. 
With that Face could yon tell offended Heay*n 7® 


You had not ſinn'd ? 


. 2 Cir. Nay, if theſe be ſins, thecaſe is alter'd , for my part 1 never ND 
Thongiht any thing but Murder had been a ſin. | 
Tir. And yet, as ifall thefe were lefs than nothing, 


You add Rebellion to *em ; impious Thebans ! 
Have you not ſworn before the Gods'to ſetye 
And to ovey this Oedipar, yout King © | 
By publick voice elefted ? anſwer me, 

If this be tr ue / 


2 Cie. This is true ; but it's a hard VVorld Neighbours, 


If a mans Oath muſt be his maſter, - 
Creon, Speak Diocles;, all goes wrong. 


Doic. How are you Traytors, Countrymen of 
This holy Sir, who preſſes you with Oaths, 


.Forgets your firſt ; were you not ſworn before 


ToL4jusand his Blood ? 
All. VVe were; we were. ; | 
Diec. VV hile Lajas has a lawful Succeſſor, 
Your firſt Oath ſtilt muſt bind - Eurydice 
Is Heir to L4j#s ; let her marry Creon : 


Thebes ? 


OBEDIPHUS, 
Offended Heay*n will neyer be appeas'd "= 
VVhile 0edipus pollntesthe Throne of 'Z4jus, > © 
A ſtranger to his Blood. _ | 

All. VVell no Ondipur, noOrndpwe.! © | 
1 Cit. He puts the Prophetiin aMouſtthale.- c LA T0» 
'2 Cit. I knew it wou*dhe 1d; the fk manityer ſpeaks the beſt reaſon. 
Tir. Can benefits thus dye, ungratefilZhebans ! ©© 
Remember yet, when, after Zajus's deathz} >*'} | 
The Monſter Spby»x laid yourrich Country waſte, 
Your Vinyards pan, your labouring Oxen ſlew ; 
Your ſelves for fear mew%d up within your V Valls. 
She, taller then your Gates, o're-look'd your Town, 
But when ſhe rais*drerBulk to fail above you, 
She drove the Air arround her likea Whirlwind, 
And ſhadeU'all beneath 3 till Kooping down, * 
She clapp'd her leathern wing againſt your Tow'rs, 
And thruff out her tong neck, ev*nto your doors. 
Dioc. Alc. Pyr. VVe'll hear to mote-- 
Tir. You durſt notmeetin Temples ' 

T'invoke the Gods 'for 'aid, the proudeſt he | 

VVho leads you now, then crow'd, like a dar'd Lark - 

This'Cyeor hook: for: fear, | © | 

The blood. of L«jus cruddled jn his Veigs : 

Till Oedipus _ © 5 Died f'L E635 354 #5, TE" | + 4 

Call'd by his own high courage and the Gods, : 

Himſelf to you a God : ye ofter'd him oe oe 7 

Your Queen, and Crown; {bot what was then your Crown! ) 

And Heay'n authoriz'd it by his ſucceſs: 46 

Speak then, who is your lawfull King ? | 

All. *Tis Ozdipus. , DES was Watt: FOES re 
Tir. *Tis Oedipus indeed; your King more lawfult 

Than yet you dream - for ſomething ſtill there lyes 100 OA 

In Heav*ns dark Volume, which T read through miits:: 

"Tis great, prodigious; .*tis a dreadful birth, 

Of wondrous Fate; - and now, juſt now diſcloſing. 

Ie, I ſee! how terribly it dawns. | 

And my Soul ſickens with-it: © 

: Cit. How the God ſhakes him! Tf 
Tir. He comes ! he comes ! Viftory ! Conqueſt! Triumph / 

But oh / Guiltleſs and Guilty: Murder ! *Parricide ! 

Taceſt ; Diſcovery ! Puniſhment ——'tis ended, 

And all your ſuftetings' ore. ' © * Hey 


A Re re R 
>. A EIN — 
—— 


A rr nT 
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| And, as you us'd to ſupplicate'yc 


3 |... EANITAUS 
2 if Si LT 00! noH DobnoHO 
A Trumpet makin 3 fer Hemonio ra\ibaO Stir 
5014 2/7 © ya ngrp 


Hem. Rouze up ye Theba!s ;, tungyour-ho Peanet 0: 1/5! \ "WY 
Your Vet returns the Sie SOROT TOI 1 i 913379 ot 190 1 


he e: Combat tak A vow2is #79721 i .nJc 
Pn ig Boos Go Nh ode. e2YD ently eiflofiocg 16.) TT 


All. Oedipus, Oedipus, Ocdipug >! Pak 2938 Fae  .33v 19Cmono ti 
Creon. Furies confound wis Fortnne, | — fide > EM qt 7 
Haſte, all haſte; 4 \ To them, 
And 'meet with Bleſſings Az, Vikorians King; = | 
Decree Proceſlions ; bid newcHply-Days-; A 
Crown all the Statues of our $56ds wi Garlandsz Pi 


And Raiſe a Brazen Collaine' thus inſcrib'dy.co-- 5 -: 
To Oedipus, now twice' a Conquerour ;. Dellnns al hls Thebes.” 


Truſt me, I weep for. joy. to ice this:day-.,..;.. ;1-- 
Tir. Yes, Heaven knows. why, thau u weep: vans <<b 'Countrymen, 
oy mts VV avi ik. wv 


So meet your King, with Bayes, Inob wo) wv 


Bow dewn, and touch his, F-Bho 
on 


S ; Pr agg 92.0 any 
An end of "all y.OuT. Woes; 
Can give it you, Les. Thos the. People filling 


- 2:19 \ 
Enter Oedipus 5 Triumph ; 'Adraſtas Prifo : 7; Dyaas, 7 0M 40 li 


3 98R37YOY f :0; ir 170 ?L7 \ id b Js. 


£19 fac: 43 


Creox. All hail, great <A | 5353Þ0 * bcw 6 ny 07. ir5671 


Thou. mighty, Conquerour, hai 4 welcome to. Thrbe ths (N90 210\ 
To thy own Thebes; "to if that's-left: of; Thi Ws: 1c nts fs fort big 


L 


For half thy Citizens are SC Yeo; 28 of nf dec ; 
And wanting to-thy Triumphs: © Dd .T7 2 
And we, the happy zcmnant, only UE, wal: wn a Q 2i't* _ 
To welcome thee, ,anfl Aye. (1j} ©. ng 59H » CY 1047 II nf 
Oedipus, Thus plea Pre. never cones | igcere to-4 ge TT 
4; ,oigibo TC 16992 {11 


But lent by Heay'n upon hard Liusy-5, - -:< . , 
And while Jove holds vs. out Ck Bowl of Joys: 9367 2y07buny 10 
E*re it can reach our Live it's a ſht.w Np owt : Gall;...* wort \ 9} [ Cu) \ 
By ſome left-handed Gcd. O mournf Fiumph M bn2:lo fro? vom bak 
q yougee® gain'd abroad and loſt at-home 5 bn0 mis wot? at) 1 

0s NOW. rejoyce, far. Thebes lyes low 4 4 nas B- vt 
Thy ng ry d Sons. NoaW:; ſmile, and think they, WON »- Feit 2 \ os 4 {a 
W hen they can count more; Theban Ghoſts than. theirs.,.. Hf By Ds 
- Adraſt. No; Argos rhourns with Thebes ;,yg you. temper! # a, fe bak 
| Your Courage while you fought, that Mercy ſee 
He Manlier Virtue, and much more prevail'd: 

hile Argos is a People, think your Thebes | 
Can 


Can never want for Subjects : Knery Nation: | 
Will crowd to ſerve where Oedipus commands; '' 1 0 
Creon to Hem, How mean it ſhews to fawa upon the Victor q 
Hem. Had you beheld him' fight,” you had ſaid otherwiſe: : '- | 7 
Come, 'tis brave bearing-in him, not to envy 17A 
Superiour Virtue. 
Ocd. This indeed is Conqueſt; 


' | To gain a Friend like you : Why were we Foes? 


Adraſt. *Cauſe we were Kings, and-each difdain'd an a qui. 
I fought to have it in my pow'r to do: | 
What thou haſt done; and ſo to uſe my Conquelt ; - 
To ſhew thee, Honour was my. oply Motive,  -- 
Know this, that were My Arm + at thy Gates 
And Thebes thus waſte, 1 would not take the Gig) -  203ve 3 oen3l 
' Which, like a Toy, dropt from the hands of omg 1944 0 
Lay for the next chance-comer. G 23: Y 
Oed. embracing. No more Captive, - - 
But Brother of the War : *Tis much more pleaſafit, 
And ſafer, truſt me, thus to meet thy love, 1089 
Than when hard Gantlets ceget's our oval ed b eifl3 23 bn 
And kept 'em from ſoft uſe. } 11392434 
Adr. My Con NEG. | [+ 
'Oed My Friend! thatother name keeps Enrity alive. 
But longer to detain thee were.a Crime; :- -:. - 
To love, andto E e, 8o free: : 
Such welcome .as a ruin'd'\.Town can'give' W's 51% 
Expect from me; the reſt let her fopply--> -- INS PIDL. 
Adr. I go without a bluſh, though conquer'd tovice, | 9k 
By you and by.my Princeſs. ' I 
Creon aſide. Then I am Conquer'd thrice; by Ocdipus 1k ? 


, Ll =_—Y 
- 
- = 
” 
4 2 © b oy p pry he 


And her, and ev*a by him, the ſlave” of both + 7i 5 bod 
Gods, I'm beholding to yon; for ng” me! L you Inidgey! 7; [77 
VVou'd I cou'd make you' mine. : 'LEx- Crean) 
Enter the People with branches in their bands, holding them oc 11 11th 

up, and kneling : par — before them. 0:1 2475 tics 

: ; 03017000 Wolk - 

Oearpus. Alas, my People : | 03.701 2 1 p fI v1 oviill 
What means this ſpeechleſs ſorrow, dvri tor Ly 8020 aboi2 not 


And lifted hands / if there be one among you 
Whom grief has left a tongue, ſpeak for the reſt. 
1 Pr.. O Father of thy Country! 7 lis 0 
To thee theſe knees are: bent; theſe eyes are. lifted,” 7 5 1atls $1107 

As toa viſible Divinity. 
A Prince on whom Heay'a ſafely yy repoſe 


r2 OED PAWS 
The buſineſs of Mankind : fax Providenes : :: gh £1 "nap 90 -a25- 
Might onthy boſome ſteep ſecure, > + a0 >! T 992% G1 boiegn HINT 


And leaygher takk to-thee. --- f:75f7 2 ct A. d KBTY. 
But where 'Sthe:Glaryoſthy former wha 2: 6. roy ke MH ant | 
Evn that's deſtroy?d when none ſhall inctoleaki it od 53 £799 
Millions of ſubjects ſhalt thou have ; but mute. 52341 4003350 82 


A people of the dead; a crowded deſart:+1 15:5!) þ brit 2 


£ 
- A Midnight filence 8t $hEnoon of day V,/ - 07 | Ai 1 35171 8 Gigy oT 


Ocd. Arwere our Gods as ready with theit pity - ORD NG 
AsI with mine, this preſence ſhow?dbe preg, oa 765i 03 3.7500! I 
With all Left alive; and myſadeyes' | Dit e044 2001 
Not ſearch in vain for marry whoſe promistd get: #7237 of 
Flatter'd my toyls of oy 36 yintA WV v7 2 0cls its wont! 


I Pr. Twice out -dc&tiver "near 3 ole nel j ! ofiem » *{'f:] ITC NY Frnfs 


Oed. Nor are now your vows i £4171 911 9 Dd oyoT rg 92i1 nM 
Addreſt to one who ſleeps : :$7277 23 501 
When this unwelcome _ firſt —— ears; Cf ney! fork > h-Q 
 Dymas was ſent to'Delpbas ta enquire | + 1 - 25 iv 19320-8 3u8 
The Cauſe and Cure o this contegionable: o? 2od3 om fit pes bat. 
And is this dayrenidn'd' {1bbeoce-hib'meſſdge-1211050 bud 10m nz 
Concerns the publick, I refus'd to hear it 51 3io? rot 5:97 39951 bt 
But in this general Preſence: As him ſpeak. .19951prion; © Mob 

Dymas. A dreadfal from thethationtd-Uirn, | | horof4 et 0 


And ſacred tripeus did the he Pric eſsgive,o15 52113 niniob G3 4970] 399 
In theſe Myſterious words, $953! ON Ire 03 Þa3 vol of 

The Oracle. Shed in « curſal-baurg-bycarfed hand; : B 28 > 2moofow 53218 
Blood: Royal nnrevengd, has Cur oe aries N21 of e510. 101} Nogad 


When Lajus death is expilated melt © fig IT CIA 
Your Plague ſhall ceaſe : the re ler Lajus rell. - 308717 | Das tov of 
Ocd. Dreadfulindeed ! blood, arid a Kings: rs two IP 
And ſuch a Kings, and:by|bis Subjeftiſhed! . yd t 8 told Dok 
(Elſe why thisGatſeon; Thebes?i)moaitdenthew - '3 od rl ohoDtD 
li Modſters, Wars, and Plagues nn» Roan I £*ag's 

If Heav?n be juſt, its whole Artillery, 
All muſt be empty*doti us': Notone bole: Sh ova 


Shall erre from Thebts but more be colt foc;morel. | <8 

New moulded thunder of a larger fize ; 

Driv*n by whole Fove. V Vhat, touch annoinfed _ [A.uqhid 
Then Gods beware : Fove Ron'd:kbbſcifhegext;” 15524 21613 artom 120 h/ 


Cou'd you but reach him todos tion 3 Lend Daft 
2 Pr. We mourn the fad remembrance. - 038 3! ed 3irg n 
Oed. Well you may : n,oD vi3 to :o0icl O, Af 1 


Worſe than a Plaghe infez;you > Fcedevateld> 1: 920% 21d; £903 oF 
v4 prevyt! 4 bl Si 7 $ = G , 
. 4 a k& a © wo #4 >; > WE. C 
. % - - 
F FEY . k » : , rf 


OED FEFQUWS.. 


To Mother Earth, and to th?infepnal Powzes «|! :'- +2! 1m 3 


Ithank you Gods... 


Hell has a right in you: 


That 7m no Thebes born : howr ny blood eruddles!- pps ae 


As ifthis curſe touchd me / and touch'd meinearer 


Than all this preſence -——Yes,*tis a Kin wounds, 
And 4, a King, amty'd in deeper bonds - Favs 
Toexpiate this blood : but where, from whom, 
Or how muſt 7attone it? vs geen 650] 


How Lajxs fell ? for a confus'd r 
Paſs'd through 'my/ ears, when Ry took. hs —_— 


But full of hurry, like: A morning dr 
It vaniſh'd in the buſineſs of the day. wed 


1 Pr, He went in private forth; but thinlyCollow'd - 3 3760 /p- 


And ne're return'd to Thebyss: wF $38093TGinL R 
Od. Nor any fronting Þeams! there tio: attendant y 
None to bring news?” © 
2 Pr. But 'ohe; and he-ſo; wounded; 
He ſcarce drew breath to L ſome few faint-words. 
Oed. VVhat we 


VVho took advantage of a narrow way ; 

To murder Lajus and tlie reſt : himſelf ; 

Left too =_ dead ? 
Ocd. Made you no'mere'enqu 

But took'th this Hake relation enquiry,” offs \ nievs 5: 
2 Pr. *Twas neglected: + : 

For then the Monſter Sphynx bonnet? to rage 4 "v0 

And preſent cares ſoon buried the remotez 

So was it huſh'd, and never fince reviy'd. 
Oed. NE T Ps, majk? © | 

uſt then, the Sphynv to rage among . ; \ 

The Gods took hold ey; el: age among you, | 

And dated thence your woes: thence will I trace em. 
1 Py. ?Tis Juſt thou ſhould*lſt. 
_ Qed. Hear then this dread imprecation hear it: 

*"Tis lay'd on-all; not any "one'exempr?” © | 

Bear witneſs Heay'a, avenge it on the! perjur'd. 

If any Theban born, if any ſtranger 

Reveal this murder, or proguce its Author, 

Ten Attique Talents be-his juſt reward : 

But, if for fear, for favour, or for hire, 

The murder he conceal, the curſe of 'Thebes 

Fall heavy on his head : ' Unite 'ovr Plagues 


| Ye Gods, and place *em there - from Fire and Water, 


Converſe, and all things —_— be _ baniſh'd. 
2 


hing may: be learnt from thence.”.- q 
1 Pr. He ſaid a Ban of Robbers wakct'd their: pallage; INE y 


'Y, 


FI4 4 > 


Bug 


* Flull my child aſleep. 


: 0D LEE 


But 26 the murderer* $ ſelf, nffound- by 'mian; - : ifl3361 7; 30D 
Find him-ye Powr's Ceeleſtial and, Infernal:z; : jc; 0 352i 3 26h Ug12 


And the ſame Fate, ot - worſe,: thai. Lajur met,. - od wal P07 m7) 157 Þ 


Let be his lot: his Children be accurſty 
His Wife and Kindred, all of his be cure'd 


Both Pr, Confirm it, Heav'n! Js 7 ih on = * 
- Enter Jocaſta. Arentedly Women. Eg 
| »H* 
70c. At your Devotions ! Heav?n ſucceed your ies; ; = 


And bring th? effect of theſe your youn NONPIL by Soc 
On you, and me, and all. WT Stet aaſy « "ING 
Pr. Avert this: Omen, 'Heay'n ! 3-3 ge; AE 


Oed. O fatal ſound, Unfortunate Tecafta ! T 03 662393 59 
What haſt thou faid? an- ill hour ' haſt thou choſen - ry 
For theſe fore-boding words ! why, we were curſing! m 

Foc. Then may that Curſe fall only where you laid it- |; . 

Ocd, Spzak no. more! ot Wok Sgt. 4259; 2: oo 


For -alt: thou: ſay*ftis ominaus:; wenn 
And that dire imprecation-haſt thon; "Faſten'd.. 
On Thebes, and thee and me, and; all of vs. -- 
Fec. Are then my bleſſings;turn'd into a curſe?, . 
O Unkind Oedipus. My former Lord Fs F 
Thought me his bleſſing: be thou Bo. = 
Oed. What yet again / the thir how 6cur'd. met. 
This imprecation was for Lajus —_ - baſin: TC: 0 
And thou haſt wiſh'd me like him- onnlnt nt).c, 
Fee. Horrour ſeizes me! -.. + - 
Ocd. Why doſt thow.gaze upon me? prithee love. 
Take off thy eye; it burdens me too much. _ | 
Fec. The more 1 I. the-more-I find. of Zajur:- | 
i 


a z* 


His ſpeech, his garb, his Aion; 'nay (his frown ;; Sh wes 
(For 1 haye ſeen it 3) but ne*ce bent ON Ne; - "fan; Bris 
Oed. Are we ſolike? \. | 
Foe. In all things but his love. 
Oed. 1 love thee more- ſo well 7 love, words cannot ſpeak how wet. 


No pious Son e*re lov'd bis Mother more. *<- 


Than 1 my dear Focaft«. 
Foc. 1 love you too 
The ſelf ſame way: and when -you chid, ak 
A Mothers love ſtart up in-your defence, 
And bade me not be angry :" be not you: - 
For 1 love Lajxs ſtill as Wives ſhou'd love; 
But you more tenderly; as part of me :. 
Aud when I bave yor'in- my arms, methinks 


- 0D EFEPFRAYS. 15 
Oed. "A e.bleft May. Pals bns ; 033 fl *bhoW o1T 
And all & : Curt es ſweep :aleng thezakpes - I? SIgid 11s! 21i 91A 
Like woken Clowds; but- deap; netl:omweb headguooh!- 623: nu@ ofl 'T 
Foc. I have not joy'd an; hour ace: you!! 'departeds32 : 2007} 8 
For publick Miſeries, and forprivate fears; .! +1! +: 2120510 bnA 
But this bleſt meeting. has;or'e-pay'd**mrialle ,- 111 iT”, 0 
Good fortune that comes ſeldom comentore wikcamt.: ut ond 
| ty ay Devin deg Confeat-; £97010 | bas e22Bls1 ail 
(6) e my Drotner PÞ4 [2327 01:2 Mot: Gil, WT I! " 10 ql-i 
Oed. How, Jocafta t r WE -9 dof I 
Joc, By marriage with his Neece, Burydice' 0% -7izus 571 enGA 
| ed. Uncle and Neece ! they are too near; my. Loye : IEA! 
"Tis too like Inceſt - *tis offehce ta-Rindz; (1/11 43) thee blonde 
Had I not promis'd, were: there 'nÞ: Adrdf, 2199417 Star 96 T 
No choice but Creons, left h f; Mankind; D Heelh 5, 5d 1934532 A 
They ſhow'd not marry: ip 0 more of is 320551 witergk 112 
' The thought diſturbs me. ;;- bog v 
Foc. Heav®n can n&yer.: ble 30h Nats; | 
A Vow ſo broken, which. 1: mage ito Green yr. 25261 1203. 95 bo\ 


Remember he's 'MY: 'Brothex:* - S760 - 63G HL TY e190 }-,- Na 
Oed. That's the har's: 1 Hand 5291 ters 7, bairnon of moi br 
And ſhe thy Daughter : Katare wou'd abhor.' © 1. 15 41:5 þ 


To be forc'd back again upon her ſelf, | 
And like a whirle- _ ſwallow her; nn; FEY Tp d ca 
Foc. 'Be not diſpleas'd 5; Vl move the Suit-nv; more. oims) 21 
Oed, No, do —_ for, :T know not: why; -it; hokes __ 4 v9} 2A 
When 7: but think: on: Inceſt 3 move !we formard:!: SITDS 
To thank the Gods for my ye and pray. Ds 
.'Fo waſh the guilt 'of Royal Blood. away- . Lec _ 


ACTHE SCENE L 
Fn opets Gallery. A Royal Bed-Chamber inns ot bebind.. 
The. Time, Nils. Thunder, &E:: 
Hemon, Atcander, Pyracmon. ., | 
Hen. QURE 'tis the end of all things ! Fate: has: ton 
; + The lock. ob time off, and; his. head i is now: ITT 
The gaſtly Ball of round: Eternity! I b 9toila 


Call -you theſe Peals of '\Thunder,, -but- the: yawn. 
Of bellowing Clouds ?.'By Fove, they ſem to. me. 


3. 2 SOmDITpwy yg 
The World's laſt groans ; and thoſe vaſt ſleds? bf Flac! 7 9 
Are its laſt blaze! The Fapers:of ghe!Gyds; ! 22:1 £1513 Us bank 
The-Sun and Moonzirun! down dike! waxen-Globes; nol) vigns ol 
The ſhooting Steabs.end- all im; purple Gellies, -' /*i © FF -anX 
And Chaos is at hand, ; {362 935719700 205 ,aomngl MoD 0g 107 
Pyr. *Tis Midaight, yet there's not # ThibanNeepy; finlc 243 324 
But ſuch as nerenuſtowake)iell ook went 2517 219211 booD 
The Palace, and imp{ore, as:fidtva Godp! v0! 10! fdliw neo IA 
Help of the King ; who, from the Battl 2211030 you 528m of 
By the red Lightning's glare, deſcry'd afar, 37 cwoH h0 


s - s 


-- 


4 


Artones the angry Powers: nd (959277 217 Inw 92 nn 1 Pere 6 
Hem. Ha | PFacnd®t, look; 007 $15 yoil? 5 9590 bns Slonl] 


| Behold, Alcander, from yorroWeft of Meg 'n;* « 32201 9Nil oo 2iT* 


The perfe&t Figures of.mManhang: ap39% Dfemorg 2on I beH 
A Scepter bright with Genfsligned& ]vight hands" Wd 22io0 of 
Their flowing Robes oft dazliag; Purge nadeytt nn fn fd TT 
Diſtinctly yonder in that point they ſtand, -'! 13-:4'F 
Juſt Weſt ; a bloody red ſtains all the -placs: -{ 0&2 4 55247 nh 
And ſee, their Faces are waie@ hid-ir Clouds; c2405d of mov A 
Pyr. Cluſters of Golden Stars hang o'r theif heads, *: 1 
And ſeem ſo crouded , that they burſt upon %m 22! *351T 9 
All dart at once their balefub ipfivence; 327 ol de ot bob 
la leaking Fire. - eUÞL 15 299 2 238d 3 3710t 5d oT 
Alc. Long-bearded!Comety' tick, i 55 


# S k 
% 
4 
> 


i UGH; £& 91 DA 
Like flaming -PorEupities, ib their? tefk [ſides,? ©5211 2ou v# wt 
As they would hood! theif Quiltvitte"thtic heareg,o7 > 01 0 
Hem. But ſee ! the!King| amd Queen, nd! dlÞthe' Coors!) 02 
Did ever Day or Night ſeow"ovpht-tikethip? 00 7 72h; | 
Lav) wofifnordeys again. The Soent Ar aws,; niliifeovers the Prodigies. 


"Emer Oedips, Jocalta, Euridice, "Adraſtus; all comme 
7 I 'PU{RIECE ET IA 
Ocd, Anſwer, you Pow?rs, Divine; ſpare all this noiſe | 
This rack of 'HeaWn'z"and"Ypedk yvhr fatal pleaſkre, > 2. 
Why breaks yon dark and dusky Orb away? 
Why from the bleedigg"Whinb-of:Hfogftrous Night, 
Burſt forth ſuch Miriads of abortive Stars ? 
Ha ! my 7ocaſta,, 18611 AESUrert Mobnf22%;1 
A ſetling Crimſon ſtains her beauteous Face ? 


She's all o're Blood ?: and look;'ibchold again, ' ©; '! -! 1. ”J 
What mean themyftibk-Heawnds; ;ſhegonrnies wn'20! TT ©: 


A vaſt Eclipſe darkens the labouring Platebs:0: 0 #2! vio 7 
Sound there, ſound:alt our 'Inſtruments of !War ; 4 14 Vi 
Clarions aud Trumpets, Stlyer,” Braſs; and tron, 


_ I cannos call go mind, frobyb 


OED EAUS. 1.7 
Mar. *Tis vain,y yot) ſeerthe ba ag 
Let's gaze no more , the Gods are [Rk hos ; 3a or aha ” 
Sour Bk £7 .; 1 
If that the glow-worm inoogAl oy E210N >; oa, wg 
Might dare to offerodt lnooua Ty 16 "I Vi eqagtc? 
Why do the Rocks;lty « iy — : 
Why theſe Portents a FEE Ing Ly 14 a Ka :noy 5w! 67 
Alas is all this but to fright Caf os a bimod Fa 
Which your own hands have made? Then, be it FT LEE Gt 
For murder*d Lijjis I 7hkAn; nn es Hogs 
Hear me thus ff or oferata LE wy ON 
Save Innocent Try ch, Do Hoang Neſs a nt43 
To meet your ſwifteſt and ſfevereſt ang Lang var 2: o” c 
Shoot all at once, and ſtrike me to the Ce Ds: ; 
fhews *em Crowd, with the 
above in great Charaftgs of Gd dldeioin ale "2 4 > note 
Are vaniſh'd with that Gloud;ahat; fleets ayay-;.---; ©. vs | 
Or, juſt oi Maje ſtieki i Moy Y DoD UO7 297 22 F4 
Oedipus and Focaftali 107 b*rnino? 7 IsM 314, Tauoad 2) 
Alc. 1 read the ſame. "oe 
Too fariiinithe iſt :dtep of'Deſti 1 w87 2160 lim 9: 
env nog iden rd: ohe bs vs 
When the Heav?m :i8iclear; LO- :ithgyG Hol mod 
Had ſome new Monſters ntade? :wilk;yoy-av Ton '£ 11D) »774 


And beat a thonſand}Drnms.&p 461 GL [107 gairmoo!d of 
Ocd. Forbear, raſh v130:+—Q8Ge 8907s, K 
 Woy 2297 
And cope with Gods, AY 
Why yon? Gigantick:!/Forms, *Ethere 
Or if the Fates reſolve ſome Expiation ' plc _ wh 
Do this, and lo 1 ſtand up ban Oblation ;/ Hain yn 2126 110 wc 
no Of 2 
The Clond. draws that vaPd tht, vor3djrrof Fxogures) 1 4h; Re Sand 
namag\ef.. i an loca 
Adr. Either 1 dreamgiandiall imy canker, ſoles, a 
I ſee, I read diſtinctly ih-large-galdoT 23 0 .- 2720 wit oO 
bi 's 
Aar. 'Tis wonderful z yet ought not man to wake, Er 
70c- My Lok 97 oh, wy Ee 80 '# _ 220A] © Of, Þ 
And bleſs your People ;/ who. devour gach/w | 


You breathe. e 910M S309 2365.) 19g 03 .<- \iþ 1 , 
Ocd. It ſhall be ſo. .nisgs e21it iz} oi gi þ* TEE py Wa _ 

Yes, '1 will dye, O Thebes, to ſave thee! ne OO EE. 

Draw from my heart my blood, withamore content: 

Than e*re I wore thy Crone, Yet, O TFocaſta | 

By all the indearments of miraculous wn _ 

By all our languiſhings, our fears in pleaſi /5 ND 

6a,” 16 Het k 


i « &4 


Which oft have made us wonder 3; hege{l PR 
On thy fair hand, upon thy IT Es TR hy __ on ary: > 


Pra ooy yy ys. negtp—. q——_ 


nn Ca AI CY 
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Fs __ORKDIPYS:. 


j 4 x " = _— 
[me commitded; is: / Cf 62650 bonh 
460m; my! death. BY © 1* wa 


F E,& - jp ” Fi " 4 > 
E JOt-/ 31 pþ #40L 's SAY IL, 209 | 
Fa _— 
s 4 , 7 


- 


To blooming youth, a Crinit'h 
' For which the awful Got 
Foc. ?Tis. nat you, my E6td 
But he who "murder'd La | | [WP 
Were you, wltich is lng , the nan; 5 z- 
Perhaps my Ponyard firſt. ek bm your ; blood; 16D. 2d gi, 
But you are innocent, as THE 1 7 2boD lim 5:109 boa 
From Crimes like thoſe; made w_ icing; |. 593 ob> yilu/ 
To fave your life; which: you! unjuſt would loſe: +154 ils 1 1 
Nor can you comprehend,” with th deepeſt TS. N8%0) Tnoy vil 


The horrid Agon you caſt me* in, $19 is iln f Month 
When you reſolvy'd- to dye. ff nh ah * WOY Coir 
Ocd. 1st poſlible ?, N035:9%.1 emut 970!<5 252. 7 913 4; 50- 
Foc Alas? w Wok xt'yo you” "fo 7 Her ftifning grit. Feat x67 76H. 
Who ſaw her er Tian; tera all once; :: nd an 164 


Was dull to mine - por I ould have made > *019- hu 
My boſom bare againſt the"arnied God, Br = has -2it5 nc) 
To fave my Oedipus ? = ge | Ky gin 

ng I pray, no =o mee -: 


* + % » 
QI? : #- 4 of 4 
+4 i © ay,i+3 
$ «4 3 O00 


| 06 {es ſifenes. me, an Ladeds: NU WT UND -. blo AE 
Be "dear dns IC f > 
Oz wo n'me,} dear C: Focoft:"> BY | Giitte SEND me, Mt", 
G o 


Pardon a heart that ſinks with ſufferings, - I 4337 
And can but vent it ſelf in-fobs and maubmurs: $:5:0 } 


Yet to reſtore my peace, PII find him one. : ©; 7 37A 
Yes, yes, you Gods! you'[hall have apple: vengeance. 0 
On Laj«s murderer. O, the Traytors-name > beet. | ea} | 


PII know't, I will; Art ſhall be conjur'd for its \.»F bus ind 
And Nature all unrave'd. EIN 
Foc. Sacred Sir—— © Nl 
'Oed. PA i will =_ ny _ is. but a ru Eck ki_s> 
Tho? Dragon's wing, 
Tho? HEY ren "Kite 4 e Hick :5may' be ſhalh Ve" drag | M 
From Hell, if Chartfis 'c#ii hurry him'along WS. [2 7 
His Ghoſt ſhall be, by fage Ted fas pow'r, - :- 
(Tireſias, that rules all beneath the [Moon): 


Confin*d to fleſh, to ſuffer death once more ; ry 7 > 
And then. be ek in his Arſe yen Aoi. of 5d Nie ol ha) 


4 7 .,% 0 $40; 
mer - # 6. YIELDS | vv ik « 
j 3 q 
_ - wy 
» 


Cre. My Lord, OIGTETINI IG | ! 
Tireſias attends your: pleaſure. | is, E194 1UO eepililirgonct £0 
Oed. Haſte, and 'brin In 79% TOW 21 Derm S1S1 Tho 7 ; 


O jay Toegts Eurydior,” Adraſhnt, 43 * 0c CO ETETING 
ves and all ye Thelans, ' now "6.2 hs lf nag 
Of 


> WL 227 V4 &S & , of we Ee * 


OEDIPUS. "2 


'Of Plagues, of Madneſs, Murders, Prodigies, - TEND 
*Draws on : This Battle of. che Heaw'is and: "Y 1 vD 
-Shall'Þ y bis wiſdom be re Od: to- peace. A hoe vba 61 aol 


"Enter Ticeſias, ke 01-4 Staff led by bis Da My Mato ol- 
 low'd by other Thebans. oo f 


i 3 1. 33s J'\ 1 0g I . Tz \ : k LITY LINE TAY. GAL 4 
'O | thou, whoſe moſt. aſpiring .mind-" aA HO one 
-Know'lſt all the buſineſs of the |Courts i I Viv1 wn: 45.% 


Open'ſtthe Cloſets of the :Gods, and*dares'” WY OEM jad 26 od 
To mix with Fove himſelf and Fate at Conicil Es 
*O Prophet; -anſwer me, declare aloud. » 55 


The Traytor who conſpir'd the death of Lajn : , 
Or be they more, who from-malignant Stars 1913 151923 
Have drawn this Plague that blaſts unhappy Thebes: To 
Tir, We muſt no more than Fate commiſſions us.” 1 7 
To tell ; _yet ſomething, and. of: moment, 7'll unfold, | oo 
If that the God would wake 3.11 feethigv now; DE 
'Like a ſtrong Spirit Charnyd! into a;'Tepel £34 Loot os opt 7 GO | 
That leaps, and :mbves the Wood: aFTLAGUD A Win: ſri $fF 307 
The rouz'd God, as all, this: while- he: wy YO: work 4607 bow 5 i yo 
Intom'd alive, ſtarts and dilates-bimſelf : vim E514 993 gays 18H T 
He ſtruggles and he tears;\my aged Teunk <1: 5... 4 mart gmetf 
With holy Fury, my old Arteries burſt, ; 252 411 23612 v8 yd 
My riveI'd skin, «9903 bnsrmmon 3 ,3654152 


Like Parchment, crackles; at's! ialoni/drfney, ro} "* rogt cabal. 
I ſhall be young again: Marmz:/ my: Daughter, '>» l D - "fr es 


[ 
*4 w 
— 


Thou haſt a 'voice that might: have fav's the Birds: Men @i 
Of Thrace, and forc'd the raging Bacchanals, i CLE, Ne 
With lifted Prongs,”:ta liſten”to. thy: airs +114 2772 26ths * 

O Charm this God, this Futy'4fiMmpboſomy2! + La Duut 6 to 32) 
Lull bim with zuneful.* 'pates, 'and -artiul ſtrings: A 4512] - .hy0 
With pow'cful ſtrains ; , Harry my 1ovely Chutd,:\ m 31.0 
-Sooth the unruly God-head: 46: be mild. {7 If | in) ©24'd bo A 


SON, G- 0: Ae _ Jn 


NES my: dnmb ffi ej: b! wort "Th 
J Heolbus, Gedhelojf by, eng, 1 20 37M! {f- MEOH ? 263% 
At thy dawn, every Beaſt ts rouz'd in T5 'Den1, 3-3} nm 1 , 
At thy ſetting, all the Birds of thy abſence conplays,. YT 
And we aye, all 9, 6. tilh the, CO ad OW 1963. 
Phoebus, Go Gbelowdrby A 250; it © \ —_—_ © .vx5 
Idol of the Eaſtern / S458 13 DIEq 79 572 91:97 ewoYyY vin mofnwot 
Awfnll as the Goa: who ſong Jongs He « : ara eSborg Odobl LY PA 
215 


pm - [N e 1 
b 4 :434ih \ 
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'As much thou. ſeemtſt to Rfiow,. delzy 


OE DVD P US: 
His Thunder rowntly nnd the Ji F 
God of Song), and\ Ory Sy viel 
Who to his mortal bw 
All harmonious heavnly thing of 
Thy droleie' Prophet 1h reuſve, hs 5 

Tn thouſand thouſand ferms before. bits air ;; 

With Chariots and Horſes all 0 fp. awake ww 


Conuulſions, - and Furies, and Pr. ors 
Let him tell it in groan a6 the! Hh ay nant h the —j 
Tho” he burſt with the weight of: the terrible. God * 


Tir. The wretch, who ſhed the blood of old Labuacides, 
Lives,” and is great; _.. 
But cruel greatneſs ne*'re was hay; 
The firſt of Lajus bidothis hte id: ſeize, 
And urg*d his-Fate,. ' :-- 
Which elſe had Jafting been .and ſtrong. 
The wretch, who Lajus kill'd,. trhuſt bleed or 4; 
Or Thebes, conſum'd with Plagies,. imreines: lye,” 

Oed. The firſt of &4j43 blaod {:;prokounte the perſun;. 
May the God roar from thy Prophenictimeuth, © --.- 
That even the dead may ſtat vp;-to behold : | 
Nzme him, 7 ſay, that moſt ery" MN 
For by the Stars he dies : | 10 YM 7 
Speak, 7 command thee. ie Þ; 
By Phebus, ſpeak yz. for ſudder>Ueativs his! ur RES SI00S07 7; 
Here ſhall be fall, bleed ,an:tnsQtexy ſpores | | : YnUOY 9d 
His name, I charge: thee ace tucre, Tpeak, 7 

Tir. *Tis loſt, 5 Wolge'p 
Like what we think can never: ſon, remembrance; 


Yet of a ſudden's gone beyandi:the:Clouds.? - * !- I ins: | 


Oed. Fetch it from thence; Pll/have',. m_—_— it: be... 
Cre. Let me intreat; you, ſacred Siry, be clin, : :: 7 

And Greez ſhall point out the gredb Offendor::'. 

*Tis true, reſpeCt of Nature _ in in. 

Me filence.. at anode. 0 C | 

Much more the Ne Love” © 

That, that ſhoul dy me Land: yet Thebes, my SPOT | 

Jl break through all, to ſuccour thee?! a Cars" | 

©, I muſt ſpeak L iy 
Ocd. Speaks thei; *if” ought thou) FRY 

Gone: 


Cre. O Beauty ! © illaſtcious Royit | 
To whom my Vows were ever paid tilk'tib 


And withiſuch modeſt, chaſte, and | 


OEDIPYUS. 


The coldeſt Nymph might read” em 'without * bioſking; 
Art thou the Murdreſs then o wretched” Laj . 
And I, muſt I accuſe thee! O my tears / , | 
Why will you fall ia ſo abhorr'd a Cauſe? 
Bat that thy beauteous, barbarous, hand deſtroy'd 
Thy Father ( O monſtrous aft! ) both Gods 
And men at once take. notice. 
Oed. Eurydice | 
Eur. Traytor, go on; 1 ſcorn thy little malice, 
And knowing more my perfe& innocence, 
Than Gods and men, then how mych. more than thee, 
Who art their oppoſite, and form'd a: Lyar, | 
I thus diſdain thee! Thou once didſt talk of Loye ; 
Becauſe I hate thy love, 
Thou doſt accuſe me. 
Aar. Villain, inglorious Villain, 
And Traytor, double damn'd, who ducſt blaſpheme 
The ſpotleſs virtue of the bri ghteſt beauty; 
Thou dy*ſt: nor ſhall the facred Majeſty, [ Draws and wonuds him. 
Thar guards this place, preſerve thee from my rage. 
Ocd. Diſarm %em both : Princel ſhall make you Know | 
That I can tame you twice. Guards, ſeize bim. 
Aar. Sir, 
1 muſt acknowledge in another Cauſe 
Repentance might abaſh me; but I glor 
In this, and ſmile to ſte the Traytor's Blood. 
Oed. Creon, you ſhall be fatisfy*d at full. 
Cre. My hurt is nothing, Sir 3 but /appeal 
To wiſe Trreſias, if my accuſation 
Be not moſt true. The firſt of Lajus blood 
Gave him his death. 7s there 2 Prince before her ? 
Then ſhe is faultleſs, and I ask her Pardon. 
And may this blood ne*re ceaſe to drop, O Thebes, 
If pity of thy ſafferings did not move me 
To ſhew the Cure which Heay?g it ſelf preſccib'd. 
Eur. Yes, Thebans, I will dye. to ſave your lives, 
More willingly than you can wiſh wy fate ; 
Bue let this good, this wiſe, this holy man 
Pronounce my Sentence : far to fall by him, 
By the vile breath of that prodigious Villain, 
Would fink my Soul, tho? I ſoy] dye a-Martyr.....- 
Adr. Unhand' me, faves. O mightieſt "of Kings, © 
See at your feet a Prince. not. usgd to kneel; 
Touch not Eurydice, by all the Gods,  .-:: | 
As you would fave your Thebes, _— take” my life: 


—_—__—_—- renee p—agry—— may PO ato-wvers 2p andpm 3 et" 22 
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< aſt 
_ So na R—_ 


For, ſhould ſhe periſh, Hear'n, would heap Plagues on Plagues,.. 


' Ord. To bed, myFair, my Dear, my beſt Jocaſfte. 
After The toils of. War, 'tis- wondrous ſtrange 


—__ 


Rain Sulphnr' down, hurle:;kindled bolts 
Upon your guilty heads.. _ = 
Cre. You turn to Gallantry, what is but juſtice : 
Proof will be eaſy made. Adraſius was 
The Robber who bereft th* unhappy King 
Of life; becauſe he flatly had deny'd. 
To make ſo poor a: Prince his. Son-in-law - 
Therefore ?twere fit that both ſhould periſh. 
' 1 Theb. Both, let both dye. 
All Theb. Botb, both; let *em. dye. 
Oed. Hence, you wild herd! For your Ring-leader here, . 
He ſhall be made Example. Fewer, take. him. 
T Theb-: Mercy, O mercy. ' 
Oed. Mutiny in my preſence ? 


Hence, let me ſee that. buſie face no- more. 


Tir. Thebans, what madneſs makes you drunk ,with - rage ? 

Enough of guilty death's already acted: 

Fierce Creon has accus'd- Eurydice, 

With" Prince Adraſtusz, which the God reproves.. 
By inward Checks, and leaves their Fates in doubt. 

Oed. Therefore inſtruft us what remains to do, 
Oc ſuffer ; for 7 feel a ſleep like death 
Upon me, and I figh to be at reſt. 

Tir. Since "that the pow?rs divine refuſe to clear 
The miſtic deed, P11 to the Grove of Furies ; 
There I can force th? Infernal Gods to ſhew 
Their horrid Forms; | 
Each trembling Ghoſt ſhall riſe, 

And leave their grizly ,King without a waiter - 
For Prince Adrafius. and Euryaice, 
My life*s engag?d, PII guard %em inthe Fane,. 
Till the dark Myſteries of Hell are done. 
Follow me, Princeſs; Thebars, all toreſt. 
O, Ocdipxs, to morrow ——but no more. 
If that thy wakeful Genius will permit, - | 
Indulge thy Brain this night with ſofter ſlumbers -- 
To morrow, O to morrow !— ſleep, my Son ; 
And in prophetick dreams. thy Fate be ſhown. 

, CEx. Tireſ.. Adraſt. Euryd. Manto, Thebans.. 


Manent Oed. Foc. Creen, Pyrac. Hem. Alcan.) _..*%; 


OFEDIPYS. 
Our loves ſhould thus be'daſh'd; One mometns thought, $7 
And Pl approach: the Arms of 'my-helovd. gy ON 

Foc. Conſume whole 'years' in care,  ſo- Ho and then” 94 | 
I may have leave to feed-my famiſh'd eyes © - 
With one ſhort paſſing glance, and ſigh my Vows : 
This, and no more, my Lord, is all'the paſſion 
Of Languiſhing Jocaſta. o 

Oed. Thou ſoftelt ſweeteſt of the World? good! di . 
Nay, ſhe is beauteous erg miglity Eove !-© pl 
I never offer?d to obe y thy Laws, - 
But an unuſual chillneſs came upon me; 
An unknown hand.ſtill check'd my forward joy, Ja 
Daſh'd me with bluſhes, tho? no ligths-was near - p* x9 of —_ 
That eva the Act became a violation. tO OP nuts 

Pyr. He's ftrangely tuoughtful. - | CO ne 

' Oed. Hark! who was that? Ha! Crean didſt thou cal me ? 

Cre. Not 4, my gracious -Lord, nor” any here. 

Oed.. That's ſtrange ! metboughs 1 heard' a doleful voice 
Cry'd Oedipus. The Prophet bad me ſleep; | 

He talk'd of Dreams and Viſions, and -to morrow - RK 
I'll muſe no more ons, come -what-.will or can, © 
My thoughts are clearer than- unclouded Stars; - 
And with thoſe thoughts I'll reſt : Creoz, good __ LEx. with emon - 

Cre. Sleep ſeal your eyes, Sir, Eternal ſleep. - | | 
But if he muſt ſleep and wake'agatn, O all 
Torcaenting Dreams, wild horrours: of the night,” : 

And Hags of Fancy "wing him through the air : 

From Precipices hurl him headlohg down g 
Charybdis roar, and death be ſet before him. - 

Alc. Your Curſes have already ta'ne efiect ;" 

For he looks very ſad. 

Cre. May he be rooted, where he ſtands, for ever; 

His eye-balls never moye,. -brows be unbent,: -. 

His blood, his Entrails, Liver, heart and bowels, 

Be blacker than. the place I wiſh him, Hell: - 

Pyr. No more -- you tear: your ſelf, but vex not bin. - 
Methinks *twere brave this night to force the tre , is 
While blind Tireſias conjures up the Fiends,. / E] 

And paſs the time with nice Eurydice.- - 

Alc« Try promiſes, and threats, and if all fail, - *- 

Since Hell's broke looſe, why ſhould not-you be mad £ - 

Raviſh, and leave her dead, with her Adraſftuv: - 

Cre. Were the Globe mine, Pd give a w#-ne Ti hourly 4 
Eor ſuch another thought. Luſt, and Revenge! 

To. ſtab at once the only mag I hate.. 


a _OREDIP US. 
"And to enjoy. the Wane t 


- And we obey. 
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| _ whom [' loye /: 


T ask no more of my 


. clous; :Stars, 7 


She play me fair, why, Jet her guen for ever. 


Enter Hemon. | 
* *" Flew. My Lord, . the troubled King is gone to reſt; 
Yet, =. of go commanded-me' to clear. | | 


The Antichambers: none muſt dare be near him. 
Cre. Hemon, you do your duty j—— _[Thwnder. 
The night grows yet more dreadful! . 
«Tis juſt that all retixe to their devotions; - 
The Gods are angry: but to morrows dawn, . 
If Prophets do not lye, will make all clear. LAs they go off, 


Oedipus Enters, walking als is br fie; with @ Bare 2 
ay rh h, ) and « Taper in bis left. wm 


' Oed. O, my Jocafa! 'tis far this the wet 
Starv'd Soldier lies all night on the cold ground 
For this he bears the ſtorms 
Of Winter..Cawps, and freezes in his Arms : 
To be thus circled, to be thus embrac'd; 
That I could hold thee ever !——Ha! where art thou? 
What means this melancholly:light, that ſeems 
The gloom of glowing embers? . 
The Curtain's drawn ; ang ſee, ſhe's here again / 
Focaſta ? Ha! what, fall'n aſlgep fo ſoon ? 
How fares my Love? this Taper will inform me. 
Ha! Lightning blaſt me, Thunder 
Rivet me ever to. Promerbens Rock, 
And Vultures gnaw out my Inceſtuous heart, 
By all the Gods! my Mother Aerepe! 
My Sword, a Dagger ; Ha, who waits there? ſlaves, 
My Sword: what, Heme, dart thou, Villain; ſtop me f 
With thy owg. Ropyard pexith, Ha ! who's this? 
Or is's a change of Deaph? By all my Honours,” 
New murder; thou haſt ſlain ald''Fohbar:  ' 
Inceſt and Parricide, thy Father's murder'd L 
Out thou infergal flame - now-allis dark, =_ 
All blind and diſmal, moſt teivmphant-miſchief? "| 
7challenge Fare to nd gathes match 
I challenge Fate to hind anatace wet -- Zh 
Like Oedipus! nl 11 VO [Thunder Sc. 


OEDIPUS. 2g 
Enter Jocaſta arrended, wir hn. 7p 4 Pl aght gar : 0 


Ord. Night, Horteurs Dea, Confuſiong: Hell and Fatien!. 
Where am 1 ? O, Foe«fa, let me hold thee: 
Thus to my boſom, ages ; ler me grafp thee: | _ 
All that the hardeſt temper'd-weather*d: fleſh, - ER 
With fierceſt humane Spirie wipit'd, aw < vive} 'n g1erty >} 
Or do, 7 dare ; but, ot: yok Pow'ss, this: 72s .. i o.com; 1 
By infinite degrees coo fauch: fer" Han. b*3i3 bns ;ficc8 bor | 
Methinks my deafn'd ears*  -* | \ alicvo ain 4 
Are burſt; my eyes, as if they had: h_ knock: - "EEHES 
By ſome rempeſtuous hand, Noor -Guklcg; fice - 934 © —_ PET FO 
That fleep: ſhould do: this: ! 1” 1 * we 4nd {)” P2 Dal 01535551 Ho \Aﬀ 
Foc.. Then my fears. were true. £7 vet Hed ; 
Methought | heard your voice, and yet I doubted: wht; © 
Now roaring like the Ocean, when the winds | | 
Fight with the. waves. now in a ſtilt ſmaltcone-- : 
Your dying: accents fell, as racking ſhips, bib I: aslh .; 
After the. dreadful yell, "fink UrUrang down, | ! k In F "I 5. 
And bubble up a _neiſe, +4 Jioquot re? win ol yr © we | 
Qed. Truſt me, tHow:. Fairelt; Beſt: of all-aby Kind, ol ! bc 
None ee in Dreams wes" te&twr'd: ſo -defore; TE NF 
Yet what moſt ſhocks the nieeveſy'6f' my pamper, ind S407 cont 11D 
Ev*a far. beyond. the killijag: of my Father, 10 1o- yi) nf 
And my own death,” iv# i bac ihis heveld- loop > 903 i; yin bay 1 QT 
Dafſ'd' my ſick fanc' with an-d@of Tnaſitsiinnt 11 gt doe; 1H 
| dreamt, Focaſts, that *thow' Wert'th iMoches';/- 9 tHict 23 ni bingo 
Which, . tho? -impoſlible, 16! "Avinpo ly :Shiviab} 0! © nm fo hn, 
Thart..l..cou'd: do. a miſchief on. my ſelf, BY 
Leſt I ſhould a ou and ry the like again. 
Zoe. -O, ded, 
I know the wra kgs Xx aw > > 4 7) þ 
The cries of its. Inhabitants, War's toils,. . 
And thouſand. other labours of the States | 
Are all referr'd'to yoo, and ought to- take. you. 


For ever from. Focafta. 
Oed: Life of my life, and- treaſure of n my Soul, 


Heav'a knows I love thee : "Bit 1-03 301 1952234 31 ga 
os. ©, you think: nie vite; 3.3 vd gov non Sh by ng if 

And of an inclination ſo ignoble,: 47 

That I muſt hide me. from your eyes for.evere ... . -; ;. 

Be witneſs, Gods, ati& ſirike 707a/ix:dead, ::; | 5 q 23" 119 

If an immodeſt thought, or low defire- '/ ow; lf a 

Inland my. breaſt,, ſince. ficlt 0 our Loyes. ns Kat, pow 


Tru 


' A thinking ſoul is punifliment -enough z-'- 


O0EDITPVUS. 


Ocd. O rife and add not. \by thy.:cruel kindneſs, 
A 'grief more. ſenſible than all my tormnets. 
Thou think iny>dreainsiacecforgd} bix: by ="Y 
The greateſt Oath, I ſwear, 'they-are moſt true.: 
But, be they what they will;' 1 -here diſmiſs ,%enr; 
Begon, Chimeras, to your Mather: Clouds, 
Is there a fault in us? :Havye: we n0t {earch'd: - p 
The womb of Heaya, :examin'd all. the Entrails -gyzh, \ | 
Of Birds and Beaſts, and tir'd the Prophets Art? - > 
Yet what avails ? he, and the Gods together, A 
Seem like Phyſicians ar x'Joſs to-help: us -: en We 
Therefore, like wretches that haye linger'd Jong,.. -. I 
We'll ſnatch the ſtrongeſt Cordial of our: Hints bb blond n 
To bed, my Fair. , w 
Ghoſt within. Ocdiplns. 70h. 1,27 bag ovjov wwoy FE 
-Oed. Ha! who calls ? | - Iv. m5 | 
Did'ſt thou not hear a weloe? FH OSeR Puts 2025- fais wot 
Foc. Alas I did. eat: 1015381 eB ,1: Y: WLE. Do 
. Ghoſt. Focaſta cawob 2nizurmuuia alt | | * 5 Rue 
Foc. O my love, my Lord, fupport me! "a ha 2 
Ocd. Call louderg/tll;you;burſt'yeurtaicy; Forms : " At; /Xaptn 
| Reſt on my hand. Thus arnr'd - with: innocence, - , 4. 
- Plt face theſe babling -Dampns of abe Aire, Ra dont Docs » 
In ſpight of Ghoſts, I'll on, -.; : 
Tho? round my Bed the Fuxies;: plant their; Sharms 3; 
Pl! break *em, with Focaſteiin myoarmsss 73h vole 221 voy bo, | 
Claſp'd in the folds of: loves Mil wais: my; doom LOR apah: 
And att my joys, tho? Thonder -4 Ak #6, room... © CExeint.., 


* JSir. / 
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Emer Creon. gal £7197} 5995 164 
1yoe VO 10.5 1)£278 £, Eng i to $i hf 
- Cre. TIS better not to be, than to be uNPRbo! en, 
Dio. What mean you by theſe,-wprds ?./., 
Cre. Tis better not to be, than to, he! -Creon-; , 
But when *cis great, like mine,- and "wretched too, - 
Then every thought draws blood; 101 30. af9guor 
Dze. You are-not wretehed 25. 1 1 0 | 
Cre, I am: My Souls ill married to wy Body. 


S423 


_OEDIPUS. 
I wou'd -be young, be handſom, be belov'd:. 
Cou'd I but. breathe my ſelf into Adraſftur —— 

Dio. You rave ; call home your thoughts. © 

Cre. | prithee let my foul take air a while; 
Were ſhe in Oedipus, I were a King; 

Thea 1 had kilPd a Monſter, gain'd a Battel ; 
Ang had my Rival pri®ner; brave, braye actions : 
Why have not I done theſe ? ; 

Dio. Your fortune hinder'd. 

Cre. There's it : I have a ſoul to do%em all: 
But fortune will haye nothing done that's great, 
But by young handſome fools : Body and brawn-- 
Do all her work : Hercules 'was a fool, - 

And ſtraight grew, famous: a mad boiſtrous fool, 

Nay worſe, a Womans fool. 

Fool is the ſtuff}, of which Heay?a makes a Hero. 

Dio. A Serpent ne're becomes a flying Dragon, 
Till he has eat a Serpent. | 
* Cye. Goes it theref | 
I underſtand thee, I muſt kill Adraſftus. 

Dio. Or not enjoy your Miſtreſs - 

Eurydice and he are prigners here, | 

But will not long be ſo: this tell-tale Ghoſt 

Perhaps will clear e'm both. "Fn 
\ Cre. Well: *cis reſoly'd. | 
Dio. The Princeſs walks this way 

You muſt not meet her, 

Till this be done. | 
Cre. 1 muſt. | TT 
Ds#o. She hates your ſight: - 

And more ſince you accus'd her. 

Cre. Urge it not. 

I cannot ſtay to tell thee my deſign 

For ſhe's too near. 


# 


Enter Eurydice. 


How, Madam, were your thonghts employ*d! 
Eur. On death, and thee. 
Cre. Then were they not well ſorted : life and me 
Had been the better match. 
Eur. No, I was thinking 
On two the moſt deteſted things in Nature : 
And they are death and thee. . 


——_— a 
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Th? excreſence of a man. 


- Toinnocence, *tis like a_bug-bear dreis'd 


OEDIPY S. 
Cre. The thought of death to one near death is Gondful : 
O *cis a fearful thing to be no more. - 
Or if to be, to wander after death; ” 
To walk, as ſpirits do, in Brakes all day; 
And when the darkneſs comes, to glide in paths 
That lead to Graves: and in the ſilent Vault, 
Where Lyes your own Pale ſhrowd, to hover ore it, 
Striving to enter your forbidden Corps-; $'2 6c; 
And often, often, vainly breathe your Ghoſt 
Into your lifeleſs lips: 
Then, like a lone benighted Travellour 
Shut out from lodging, ſhall your groans be anſwer®d 
By whiſtling winds, w 1oſe every blaſt will ſhake 
Your tender Form to Attoms. + 
Euy. Muſt 1 be this thin Being ? and thus wander ! 
No quiet after death / 
Cre, None - you mult leave 
This beautzous bddy ; all this youth and freſhneſs 
Muſt be no more the object of deſire, 
But a cold lump of Clay ; 
Which then your diſcontented Ghoſt will leave, 


. And loath its former lodging. 


This is the beſt of what comes after death, 
Ev'n to the beſt. 

Eur. What then ſhall be thy Lot ? 
Eternal torments, Baths of boiling Sulphur; 
Viciſſitudes of Fires, and:then of Froſts , 

And an old Guardian Fiend, ugly as thou art, 
To hallow in thy Ears at every laſh; 
This for Eurydice; theſe for her Ade x4 

Cre. For her Adraſtnus ! * 

Eur. Yes; for her Adraſtus : 

For death ſhall ne*ce divide us: death, what's death - 

Dio. You ſeem'd to fear it. 

Eur. But I more fear Creor: 

To take that hunch-back'd Monſter in my-arms ; 


Dio. to Cre. See what you've gain'd. 
Eur. Death only can be dreadful to the bad : F 


To frighn Children ; pull but off his Maſque 
And he'll appear a friend. . 
Cre. You talk too ſlightly | | , | 
Of death and hell. Let me inform you better. | 
- Fur, You beſt can; tell the news of your own Country. _ 
10s 


- 


OEDIPUS. 


Die. Nay now you are too ſharp. 
Eur, Can I beſoto one who has accusd x me 
Of murder and of parricide ? 
Cre; You provok*d me - 
And yer 1 only did thus far accuſe you, 
As n:xt of bluod to Lajzs: be advis'd, | 
And you may live. ws 
Eur. The means. os OT. 
Cre. *Tis offer*d you. 
The Fool Aaraſtus has accus'd himſelf. 
Eur. He has indeed, to take the guilt from me. 
Cre. He ſays he loyes you ; if he does, tis well : 
He ne*re cou'd prove it in a better time. | / 
Exr. Then death muſt be his recompence for love ! 
Cre. *Tis a Fools juſt reward : 
The wiſe can make a better uſe of life : 
But *tis the young mans pleaſure z his ambition : 
T grudge him ao that favour. 
Eur. When he's dead, 
Where ſhall I find his a 
Cre. Every- where. | | 
Fine empty things, like him, 
Tie Court ſwarms with ?em, 
Fine fighting things; in Camps they are ſo common; 
Crows feed on nothing elſe - plenty of Fools ; 
A glut of *em in Thebes. ; 
And fortune {till takes care they ſhou'd be ſeen - 
She places ?*em aloft, o%h* topmoſt Spoke 
Of all her Wheel: Fools are the daily work 
Of Nature ; her vocation : if ſhe form En 
A man, ſhe loſes by?t, tis too <xpenhiye ; 5 | 0 2 dane eh, 
*Twou'd make ten Fools: A mais a Prodigy. * Nee Oe 
\Exr. That is a Creon: O thou black detraCtor, AMY 
Who ſpitrſt thy venom againſt Gods and man! # 64 baH 
Thou enemy of eyes: - . =Y 
Thou who loy'it nothing bit what nothing loves; TE $2 Cn: IR 
And that's thy ſelf: who haſt conſpitd againſt Oo Jon 
My lifeand fame,. to make me loath'd by all 82906. T0027 RO 
And only fit for thee. | "ro 
But for Adraſtus death, good Gods, his death ! - Ro FE. / 
W hat- Curſe ſhall I invent ?. | | 
| . 'Dio. No mare: he's here; 


pu 6 r Is 
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Eur. He ſhall be.eyet here. ' | 929991 «1:0 02 hp 
He who wovu'd give his life ; .give up his fame. — ' ro 2 


K3 


- 30. | S OEDIRYUYS. 
= | Enter Adraſtys. 


Ifall the Excellence of woman-kind 
Wetfe mine z No, *tis too little all for bint: : 
| Were 1 made up of endleſs, endleſs jayes. 
Aar. And ſo thou art: 
The man who loves like me, 
Wou'd think ey*n Infamy, the worſt of 1lls, 
Were cheaply purchaſt, were thy love the price: 
Uncrown'd, a Captive, nothing lefr, but Honour ; 
*Tis the laſt thing a Prince ſhou'd throw. away, 
But when the ſtorm grows Toud, (and threatens love, 
Throw ev?n that over-board, for Love's the Jewel]; 
And laſt it muſt be kept. 
Cre. to Dio. Work him be ſure 
Torage, he's paſltonate;_ 
Make him th* Aggreſlor: 
Die. O falſe love; falſe honour. 
Cre. Diſſembled both, and falſe! 
Aar. Dar*ſt thou ſay this to me ? 
Cre. Toyou; why whatare you, that 1 ſhould fear you-? 
 Tamnot Lajus : Hear me, Prince of Argos, 
You give what's nothing, whey you give your honour ; 
*Tis gone ; *tis loſt in' battel. For. your love, 
Vows made in wineare notsſ6 falfe'as that > * 
You kill*d her Father ; you confeſs'd you did - 
A mighty argument to prove your paſſion to the Daughter. 
Adraft. aſide. Gods, muſt I bear his brand, and not retort 
The lye to his foul throat ! | 
Dio. Baſely, you kild him. c 
Aar. aſide. O, | burn inward: my blood's all o? ire. 
Alcides, when the poiſon'd. ſhirt ſate.cloſeſt, 
Had but an Ague fit to this my Feaver. 
Yet, for Exrydice, ev*n this PII ſuffer, 
To free my love, —— Well then, I kilPd him baſely. 
; Cre. Fairly, Pm fureYou cou d,not, 
.- Dio.” Nor alone. 
Cre. You had your fellow Thieves about you, Prince; 
They Conquer?d, and you kilPd.. 
Adv. aſide. Down ſwelling heart ! 
"Tis for thy Princeſs all. — O my Emrydice !— [CT ber; 
Euryd. to him. Reproach not thus the weakneſs of my Ser, 
As if | cou'd notbear a ſhameful death, 
Rather than ſee you burden'd with a Crime * 


Of 


VLIM 


0 E D PS 

Of which 1 know you free. 

Cre. You do ill Madam, 
To let your head-long Love triumph ore Nature: 
Dare you defend your Father's Murgerer ? 

Eur. You know he kill'd him not. 

Cre. Let him fay ſo, | 

Do. See he.ſtands mute. | 

Gre, Opow'r of Conlcience, event inwicked men! 
It works, ie ſtings, it will not let hiorutter 
One ſyllable, one, no toclear himſelf 
From the moſt baſe, deteſted;, horrid a& 
That. ere cou?d ſtain a Villain, not a Prince. 

 Aar. Ha! Villain. 

Die. Eccho to him Groves : cry Villain, 

Aar. Let-me conſider !-did: IMarther Lajus, 
Thus likea Villain ? 

Cre. Beſt revoke your words g | 
And ſay you kildhiet not; : - 

Adr. Notlike a Villain; pricheechungeme that 
For any other Lye. 

Dio. No, Villain, Villain. 

Cre. You kill'd him not- proclaim your innocence; 
Accuſe the Princeſs : So knew?twonld be: 

Aar. | thank thee, thou nſtruQſt- me: ' 
No matter how FkilPd him. - . 

Gre. aſide. CooPd: apain.: 


Eur. Thou, who uſurp'ſt the ſacred name of Conſcience, | 


Did not thy own declare himinnocent ;- 

To me declare him ſo ? The King ſhall know it.. 
Cre. You will not be beliey*d, for Pll forfwear it.” 
Eur. What's now thy Conſcience? ? : 
* Cre. *Tis my Slave, my Drudge, my ſupple Glove, 


My upper Garment, to put- on, throw off, 


As 1 think beſt : ?Tis my obedient conſcience. 
Aar. Infamous wretch ! | 
Cre. My Conſcience ſhall not do me the ill office 
Toſave a Rivals life ; when thou art dead, 
( As dead chou ſhalt be, or be yet more baſe 
Than thou think*ſt me, - 
By forfeiting her life, to ſave thy own. —) 
Know this, and let it gratethy very Soul, - 
She ſhall be mine : (ſhe is, if Vows were binding ;) 
Mack me, che fruit of all thy faith and paſſion, 
Ey*n of thr. fooliſh death, ſhail all be mine, 
Adr. Thine, fay'it thou, Monſter 3 
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32 0 EB. D; I-P.U.S, 
Shall my Love be thine : ? 

O, 1can bear no more ! | 
Thy cunning Engines, have with labour :rais?d 
My heavy anger, like a mighty weight, 


To fall and paſh thee _ | 

"See here thy Nuptia!s ; ſee, thou raſh x: 3 | i Fa, 
Thy promis'd 7ano vaniſh'd in a Cloud; s | [Drays. 
Andin her room avenging. Thunder rowls - 
To blaſt thee thus. ——Come both— 7 FT ra 


Cre. *F'is what I wiſh'd ! 
Now ſee whoſe Arm can launch the furer bolt, bs 
And who's the better Fove, —.... { - 5; -{o [Fiphr.” 
Eur. Help z Murther, help! | pp 


Enter Hzmon and Guards, run in betmixt thaw: and _ FM 
their Swords. * 


Hem. Hold; hold your impious hands: 1 think the Furies, 
To whom this Grove 6 ballad, tave.infpir*d:you-; 
Now, by my ſoul, the holieſt earth of Thebes | © 778 105 
You have prophan 'd with war. Nor Tree, nor Plant < 
Grows here, but what is fed- with Magick Juice, 


All full of humane Souls ; that cleave their backs - $13 $1032. A 
To dance at Midnight by the Maons-/pale beams : + 57 7 hs 
At leaſt two hundred years theſe reverend Shades! -{{/#*i 7 757 50 
Have known no blood, but of black Sheep and'Oxen, 2 ) + nt 


Shed by the Prieſts own hand to Proſerpine. 
Aar. Forgive Strangers ignorance : I knew not 
The honours of the place, .._ . ; Wt 21 STIL . 
Hem. Thou, Creen, didft. . d 9d Jon litw oY 92 
Not Oedipus, were all his Foes here Iode'd,./ Mo) 5 ve 1801 ml 
Durſt violate the Religion.of theſe Groves,.. © Syn T pit 15 nn 
To touch one ſingle hair : but muſt, unarm'd, 


Parle, as in Truce, or ſurlily ayoid , 2 1G oo | 
What moſt he lo:1g'd to Kill. Fi pUnetnt hb. 
Cre. [drew- not firſt; 2. (i; 94 oo oh non Poa 209 gem of nd 


But in my own defence. 

Aar. 1 was provok'd, 
Beyond Man's patience : all reproach cou'd urge 
Was us'd to kindle one not apt to bear. 

Hem. *Tis Oedipus, not I, mult judge this Att: 
Lord Creon, you and Dzocles retire;: 

. Tireſias, and the Brother:hood of Prieſts, | | 

Approach the place : None at theſe Rites aſliſt, 
Bug you th? accus'd, who by the mouth of Lajus 


Muft 
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Muſt be abſoly?d or doom'd. 
Aar. I bear my fortune. 
Eur. And I provoke my tryal. 


Ham. *Tis at hand, 
For iee the Prophet comes with Vervain cxenitd, 


The Prieſts with Yeugh, a venerable band) 
We leave you to the Gods. 
[ Ex. Hemon with Creon and Diocles. 


Enter Tireſias, led by Manto : The Prieſts folla' WW, clathed © 
in long black Habits. ; le 


Tir. Approach, ye Lovers ; 

PIl-fated Pair / whom, ſeeing not, Iknow: 

This day your kindly Stars in Heay*n werejoyn'd - 

When lo, an envious Planet interpos'd, | 

And threatn'd both with death : I fear, I fear. 

Eur. Is there no God ſo much a friend to loye, 
Who can controle the malice of our fate ? | 
Are they all deaf ? or have the Gyants Heay'n FE. 

Tir. The Gods are juſt. — 

But how can Finite meaſure Infinite ? 

Reaſon ! alas, it does not know it ſelf ! 

Yet Man, vain Man, wou'd with this ſhort-lin*d Plummet;, 

Fathom the vaſt Abyſle of Heav'nly Juſtice. 

What ever is, is in its Cauſes juſt; | 

Since all things are by Fate. But pur- -blind Man 

Sees but a part o*th? Chain ; the neareſt links ; 

His eyes not carrying to that equal Beam. 

That poizes all above. © _ | | 
Eur. Then we muſt dye ! | 3: | A 
Tir. The dangers nnctlacat this day. IFA Ed 
Aar. Why then there?s one day leſs for humane ills: 

And who wou'd moan himſelf, for ſuffering that, 

Which in a day muſt paſs? ſomething, Or nothing— 


I fhall be whac I was again, before 


I was Aadraſtus:;; 
Penucious Heay?n canſt thou not add a night * 


To our one day ; give mea night with her, | 

And Pl give all the reſt. | ww 
Tir. She broke hzr Vow 

Firſt made to Crcon. Bur the time calls on : 

And Lajws death muſt now be-made more _ 

How loti 2m to have recourſe to Rites. ....'... 


So full of nocrour, that I oace rejoyce |, SOS . 
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0EDIPHS 


1 Pr. The Ceremonies ſtay. l G 
T:ir, Chuſe the darkeſt part o'th* Grovez 

Such as Ghoſts at noon-day love. 

Dig a Trench, anddig it nigh 

Where the bones of Lajus lye. 

Altars rais*d of Turf or Stone; 

Will.th' Infernal Pow:rs havenone.: © 


Anfver me, if chis be done 2 


All Þr.. T1 tsdone? - - .; | 
Tir. Is the Sacrifice made fied. 
Draw her backward ro the pit - 
Draw the barren Heyfer back ; =: 247 
Barren let her be and black. ..,..,,': -- + 
Cut the curled hair thay grows 
Full betwixt her horns and brows : © 
And turn your faces from the Syn : 
Anſwer me, if this be done ? 
All Pr. *Tis done. 
Tir. Pour in blood, and blood like nine, 
To Mother Earth and Proſerpine : 
Mingle Milk into the ſtream; . *© 
Feaſt the Ghoſts that love the ſteam ; 
Snatch a brand from funcrat pile; 
Toſs it in to rake em boil ; 
And turn your faces from the Sun ; = 
Anſwer me, if all be done? - 
40 Pr. All -is done. 
| [Pal of Thunder \, and flaſhes of Lightning; - 
then groaning below the Stage. | 
Dave. O, what Laments are thoſe ? 
Tir. The groans of Ghoſts, that cleave the Earth with paan': 
And heave it up : they pant-and ſtick half way.” . 


L The St oh darkn'd. 
Man. And now a ſudden darkneſs covers all, EY we 
True genuine Night : Night added tothe Groves 
The Fogs are blown full in the Face of Heay?n. 
Tir. Am] buthali obey'd: Tliifernal Gods, 
Muſt you have Muſick too? then tune your VOICES, 
And let *em have ſuch ſounds as Hell ne*re heard 
Since Orpheus brib'd the Shades. 


Muſick firſts Then Sing; ET tb ſet. 
| yorengs 
 T. Hear, ye ſullen Pow'rs below - 
ke, ye tackers of the dead. 


2. You 


OEDUP US. 
2. Tou that -bidling Cauldrons' blow, 
12. You that Jertm the molten Lead. 
3- Tou' that: pinth with Red-hot Tongs ; 
"6. a that. Arive the trembling bets 
« Of poor, poor Ghoſts, © 
Wit your Sharpen'd Prongs ; 
2. Tou that thruſt? em off the Brins: 
3- You that plunge "em" when they Swim: 
I. Till they drown; 
Till they go © 
On 4a row 
Down, down, down, 
Ten thouſand thouſand, cheuſen fadoms low. 
Chorus. Ti! they qownz. &C. 
1. Muſick, for a while 
_y our cares beguile: 
Wond, how your pains were eas d. 
2. And diſelaini ro be- pleas'd 1 
3. Till AleCto free the dead 
From their eternal barids ; 
Till the Snakes drop from her head, 
And Whip from out her bands. 
1. Come away 
Do not ſtay, 
But obey © 
While we play, © 
For Hell's broke up, and Gheſts Nog holy-day. 
Chorus. Come away, &c. 


35 


LA flaſh of Lightning -- the Stage is made bright; 


-and the- Ghoſts afe ſeen- Xa — Wwe: Trees 
x Lajus ' 2 Leajps * 3 Lajus 1"! 
1 Heay' 3 Hear! 3 Feds 
Tir. Hear and a 
By the Fates that gh. un thy thread ; 
Cho. Which ave- three, © | 
Tir. Bythe*Furicsflerce, ani bad. f ec 


Cho- Which are three, . - | 228” "= ven whIT 7 01% 
Tir: By the Pudges of the dtrad!. | fi brizg. bow oG 


Cho. Which are three, 
|. Three times three! 
Tir. .Þy Hells blew flame : 
By te Stigian” Lakes 121" £2 £2987 a) 


And by -Demogorgon's' name,. 1172 3 1 2c? 


Hear and mw 


At which Ghoſts qhakey M2 2 104 22 algger? 


[ The Gboſt of Lajus riſes. arn#'d in bis Chariot, As be was flaini And 
behind his Chariot, ſit the three who were Murder'd with him. 
Ghoſt of Lajus. Why haſt thou drawn me from my pains below, 
To ſuffer worſe above : to ſee the day, + i | 
And Thebes more hated ? Hell is Heay?n to; Thehep. 
For pity ſend me back, where 1 may hide, Its 
In willing night, this Ignomigious head: . 1 u9\ 
In Helll ſhun the publick ſcorn; and'then.- + : 7. 
They hunt me for their ſport, and hoat me as I fly: - 
Behold ev'n now they grin at my gor'd fide, - 
And chatter at wy wounds. 1 
Tir. I pity thee: gi tick 
Tell but why. T bes is for thy death accurſt. * - © 
And P1l unbind the Charm. . goth vas WD 7 
Ghoſt. O ſpare my ſhame. 
Tir. Are theſe two innocent? ' | 
Ghoſt. Of my deatk.they are... i oo 
But he who holds my Crown, . Oh, muſt. 1 ſpeak 7 \-_ .- 
Was doom'd to do what Nature moſt abhors. \.; : 
The Gods foreſaw it; and\ferbad bis being, - --; + 
Before he yet was born, I brake.tbeir Laws, 
And cloath'd with fleſh his. pze-exiſting Soul, 
Some kinder Pow?*r, too weak for deſtiny, . +. +: : 
Took pity, and indu'd his new-form'd Maſs -\ +. . v 
With Temperance, Juſtice, Prudence, Fortitude, 
And every Kingly vertue ; but in vain, _ ..'+ --- .. 
For Fate, thak (got him hood-winckt to the world, 
Perform'd its work by his miſtaking hands. 
Agks 'thouwho murder*d:me ? "was Qedipr 3/1 - |; 
Who ſtains my Red: with; Inceſt ?::@rdipus e515 tg 
For whom then are you curſt,; bat Qedipur*, © | hit 
He comes ; the Parricide : I cannotbear him? : 1 > 
My wounds ake at him: Ohhis Murdrons bre 
Venoms my aiery ſubſtange/ hence with him, .. | 
Baniſh him; nep him outz the Plague he. bears | 
Will blaſt your fields, :and-wark bis way with rujae..-; - 
From Thebes, my Throne, my Bed, k#t:himbe driven; - | 
Do you forbid him Earth,..@ad Pl forbid him Heaven: ; 
© .- » E Ghoſt deſcends. 
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You ſtare at me! then Hell has been among ye, 
And ſome lag Fiend yet lingers in the Grove, 

Tir. What Omen ſawſt thou entring? 

Ocd. A young Stork, . | 
That bore his aged Parent on his back; 

Till weary with the weight, he ſhook him off, 
And peck'd out both his Eyes. 

Aar. Oh, Oedipus ? 

Zur. Oh, wretched Ocdspus ! 

Tir. O! Fatal King / | 

Oed. What mean theſe Exclamations on my Name ? 

1 thank the Gods, no ſecret thoughts reproach me: 
No- I dare challenge Heay'n to turn me ontward, 
And ſhake my Soul quite empty in your fight. 
Then wonder not that 1 can bear unmoy? 

Theſe fix'd regards, and filent threats of eyes : 

A generous fierceneſs dwells with innocence; 

And conſcious vertue is allow'd ſome pride. 

Tir. Thou know?ſt not what thou fay*ſt. 

Oed. What mutters he tell me, Earydice - 

Thou ſhak'ſt: thy ſoul's a Woman. Speak, Adraſtur; 
And boldly, as thou mer'ſt my Arms in fight ; 7 
Dar*ſt thou not ſpeak, why then *cis bad indeed - 
;Tireſias, thee I ſummon by thy Prieſthood, 

Tell me what news from Hell; where Zazzs points, 
And who's the guilty head ! oa | 

Tir. Let me not anſwer. 

Oed. Be dumb then, and betray thy Native ſoil 
To farther Plagues. | 

Tir. 1 dare not name him to thee. 

Oed. Dar*ſt thou couverſe with Hell, and canſt thou fear 
An humane name ? pic oi 5efl | 

T:r. Urge me no more to tell a thing, which known 
Wou?d make thee more unhappy : *twill be found 
Tho? 1 am ſilent, 

Ocd. Old and obſtinate! Then thou thy ſelf 
Art Author or Accomplice of this murther, 
And ſhun'& the Juftice, which :by -publick ban 
Thou haſt incurr'd. 

Tir. O, if the guilt were mine. 

It were not half ſo great : know, wretched man, 
' Thou only, thou art guilty; thy own Curſe 
Falls heavy on thy felt. a 

Oed. Speak this again - $i” 

But ſpeak it to the Winds when thay 000k: 
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O0-EDIPVUS. 
Oc tothe raging Seas, they'lhear as foon, © 
And ſooner will believe; 7 © | Ef 33 

T*r. Then hear me Heay?n,'' '- ' 

For bluſhing thou haſt ſeen it : hear me Earth,: - 

Whoſe hollow womb cou'd not contain this murder, 

But ſent it back tolight: and thou Hell, hear me, 

Whoſe own black Seal has*firm'd this horrid truth, © - 

Oedipus murther?d ZLajus, - C DEE Gun 
Ocd. Rot the tongue, RD 5 

And blaſted be the mouth that ſpoke that Lye. 

Thou blind of Sight, but thou more blind of Soul. 

Tir. Fhy Patents thought not ſo. | 
Ocd. Who were my Parents ? 91 
Tir. Thou ſhalt know too ſoog. /- 

Oed. Why ſeek I truth from thee? 

The ſmiles of Courtiers,- and the Harlots tears, 

The Tradeſmans oaths, and mourning of an Heir, 

Are Truths to what Prieſts tell. 

O why has Prieſt-hood priviledgeto/lye, -- p 

And yet to be believ'd !— -thy age-protects thee,——— 
Tir. Thou canſt not kill me; *cis not im thy Fate, ExX 

As*cwas to kill thy Father ; wed thy Motherz * oy 

And beget Sons, thy Brothers. i 
Ocd. Riddles, Riddles / - 

Tir. Theu art thy fetfa Riddle; a perplext 

Obſcure Enigma, which when thou unty'it, RET + 

Thou ſhalt be found and loſt. | 
Ocd. Impoſlible! | 

Adraſtus, \peak, and as thouart a King, 

Whoſe Royal word is ſacred, clear my Fame. 

Adv. Wou'd 1 cou'd!7/. C 
Ocd. Ha, wilt thou not : can that Plebeian Vice 

Of lying mountto Kings! can they be tainted? 

Then: Fruth is loſt on Earch. 
Cre. The Cheat's too groſs: 

Aadraftus is his Oracle, and he, _ _. 

The pious Jugler, but Aaraſtus Organ. end IO * 
Od. *Tis plain, the Prieſt's ſuborn'd to free the Prigner. 
Cre. And turn the guilt oa you. 

Oed. O, honeſt Creon, how haſt thou been bely'd 7 

Ewr. Hear me. | 

Cre. She's brib'd to ſaveher Lover's life. 

Adr. If Oedipns thou think®ſt | 

Cre. Hear him not ſpeak. 
| Adxr. Then heat theſe holy men. 


| OEDIPYU SS. 
* Cre. Pciefts, Prieſts all bxib'd,' all Prieſts, 63g) rod 2690) oe bb 
Oed. Adraftus 1 have found thee. "1 4. \winh , $1525 
The malice of a_-vanquiffd! man has ſeine thee... 
Adr. if Envy and not Truth—=—— +: 
Ocd. Vit hear no more: away with him. 
[Hemon takes bim off by. force: Creon and | Earydice _ 
To Tir. Why ſtand'ſt thou here, Impoſtor fon: 
So old, and yet ſo wicked —lye:for gainz: 1 51 4 21 +7 "Hy 
And gain' ſo ſhort as age can promiſe thee ! 197971 1 
Tir. So ſhort a'time as 1 have yet to-live-. 
Exceeds thy pointed hour; Remember . Lajus : 
No more; if e're we meet again, *twill be 
In mutual darkneſs ; we ſhall'feel before us! 
To reach each others hand, Rene Lajus. 
75 Tireſias: : Prief fol. 


» Ocdipus Solas. 


Remember Laj#s ! that's the burden ſtill: it;  barfwia) 
Murther, and Inceſt ! but to hear %em nam'd | 21 2d £693 48574 15] 
My. Soul ſtarts in me : the good Sentinel ' 2 

Stands to her Weapons; takes-the firſt Alarm 

-To Guard me from ſuch Crimes. Did I-kill Lajxs ? 

* Then I walk'd ſleeping, in ſome frightful dream, + 21 
My Soul then ſtole my Body out-by; fiight;: 10 potcomyy =iF 
And brought me back ito 'Bed ere. Ncaintanke. lonows baasf 
It cannot be ev'n this remoteſt- way, -- / 174 feold 5 | 
But ſome dark hint would juſtle forward now; Fl] 

And goad my memory,— — Oh my Pe | 


Enter Jocaſta: 4 IW its” 5:7, 

Joc. Why are you thus diſtyrb'd 2 1c), + ior 7 

Ocd. Why, would'ſt thou think in? | | 
No leſs than Murther ? 

Foe. Murder ! what of Murder? _ 

Ocd. Is Murther then no more? add Parricide, 
And inceſt; bear not theſe a frightful found ? 

Joc. Alas! 

Oecad. How Poor a pity is Alas, 
For two ſuch Crimes ! -was Lajus us'd to ye? 

Joc. Oh no - the moſt ſi inCere, plain, honeſt man + 
One who abhorr*d a lye #-: 

Oed. Then he has got that Quality-in Hel. 
He | arges me—— but why accuſe I him? 


+TISME: x 


Rizd 


Fr" OBDIPY 8. 
I did not hear him ſpeak i It : -they accuſe me ; 


The Prieſt, Adraſftus, and Eurydice,: 
Of Murdering Lajus->+63-Tetſe, while I Chink on's,” 


Has old Tireſias prattis 'd long this Trade ? 


Foc. What Trade? s 
Ord, Why this foretelling Trade. 
Foc. For many years: ©. | 
Ocd. Has he before this day aceus'd me? = 
Foc. —_ " 
Oed. Have you're this:inquir'd, who did thi I 
Zoc. Often; but ſtill in vain. : : Murder? 
Oed. 1 am ſatisfy*d. | - 
Then *cis an infant-lye ; but one day old. 
The Oracle takes place before the Prieſt 
The blovd bf Lajn was to. Murder Laint : . 
Pm not of Lajus's blood. 
Foo. Ev'n Oracles 
Are always doubtful, and are often forg'd: 
Lajus had one, which neverwas. "Ur, . 
Nor ever can be now! © ©: 23 
Ocd. And what toretold it ? 2- boon 
Joc. That he ſhou*d have a Son by 'me, hes 
The Murderer of bis Father : erue indeed, 
A Son was born; but, to prevent that Crime, | 
The wretched Infant of a-guilty Fate; | ? its 
Boar'd through his my'd fees," and bound with cords, 
On a bleak Mountain, naked was'expord: ** : > 50 30 
The King himſelf liv'd many, many Years, 


And found a_ different Fate.z by * Maurdet'd, 

Where three ways meet : yet theſe are Oracles; 

And this the Faith we owe *erftc20! 1k g 
Oed. Say'ſt thou, Woman ? | 


By Heav*n thou haſt awakn*d ſomewhat in wy. 
That ſhakes my very Soul! *© -- Ye 
Foc. What, new diſturbance ! 
_ Oed. Methought thou faid'ſt, — wa do I det thou Try i) 
This Murder was oft :Laj#+ petfon h CAN | 
Where three ways meet ? 
Foc.. So common fame reports. 
Oed. Wouw'd it had ly'd. 
Foc. Why, =_ ne Lord? 
Oecd. No | | = | 
"Tis buſic time with me; diſpatch. mine firſty Bo bs OL S..99 
Say where, where was it done ?” + 4:8 
06. Mean you the Murller ? 


-” 
* 


_ /” 


OEDIPUS. 6 
Ocd., Coudſt thou not anfiver: without naming Murder ? 
. Foe. They ſay iti Phocide ;, on the Verge that parts it ' 
From Daxlia, and from Delphos. 
Oecd. So !/-— How long ! when happen'd this? 
Foc. Some little time before you came to Thebes. 
Oed. What will the Gods do with' me {- | 


b 1s 


7. 


Oed, afide. Pray Ream j 1e.Ore / me not? 'am'1 his Pine '? 
Oed. True, you have; 7 29060 Fiero Sj t31 
Add that to the reſt : how was' the King © EY ns or” 
Attended when he travelld? . 46 
Foc. By four Servants: | 25 0. | 
He went out privately... © © | 
oy — mg a TR y _ ? 2: n #irl { cc 
ne ſcap'd I hear; , what, ſince became; of him Joh L 1>buwn bo 
Foe, When he behe 'you fiſt: | 4s iti mn Thebes; 7 1 10 
He kneel'd, and trembling begd_ 1 wou'd diſmiſshim: + © 
He had my leave; and now he lives retir'd. '- © 
Oed. This Man muſt be produe'd;” he muſt, Focaſta. 
Foc. He ſhall —yet haye L ye" to ask you'v £3 19709 
Oed. Yes, you ſhall kriow : for where ftronld'f epoſe EVZDE Gi A 
The anguiſh of my Soul, but jn your” breaſt! © oo 1 | 
I need not tell you Corinth claims my birth; * - 
Two Royal. Names; o_ only Child am 1. 
It happend ence 'twas at. Brieal Feaſt, | © * 
One warm with Wine, told me 1 was a Foundling,” 
Not the King's Son ,, I ftung with this reproach, 
Strook him : my Father, heard of 'it- the Man 
Was made ask pardon; and the buſineſs huſh'd. 
Focs 2T was ſomewhat odd.: Res 2 Be 
Oed. And ſtrangely it perplext' me. (OZ 51HTS: 7; 
1 ſtole-away to Delphos, and iriiplor's'- 0 "284i 223 to 
The God,.to tell my certain Parentage:.. 
He bade me ſeek no farther :——*twas wy Fate 
To 
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To kill my Father, and. Jute hi Be Rt na 

By marrying her; "aho Bar {06s Mk Bo, is 308 OOF I'D | 
Foc. Vain, vain Oracles! - © © 1 a 
Oed. But yet they friehted mez. 

| lookt on Corinth.as a place accurſt, 

Reſolv'd my Deſtiny ſhould wait in vain U Fas 

And never catch me there. - OT: 
Joe. Too nice a fear. | 
Oed. Suſpend your thoughts ; p99} Aatter not too ſoon. 

Juſt in the place you nam'd, where three ways meet, 

And near that time, five perſons [ encounter'd ; 

One was toolike, (Heay'n grant. it prove, fot. "bim) , 

Whom you deſcribe for Zajys : iinfolent, 

And fierce ghey were, as Men Glo liy'd on ſpoil; _ 

I judg?d ?*em Robbers,” and by force repelPd wp 

The force they us'd : In ſhort, four men I ſlew; 

Thefifgh upon his knees.demanding Life,. 

My mercy gave it -bring me comfort no, _ 

If 1 ſlew Lajus, what can be more wretched! © 

From Thebes and you-my Curſe has baniſh'd me : p 

From Corinth Fate. 
Foc. Perplex not thus your mind 3 

My husband fell by Multitndes oppreſt, ro 2, 

So Phorbas ſaid : this Band you chance*d to meet; i 

And murder'd not my ie a but reveng'd him. WO. 
Ocd. There's all my hope - Let Phorbas tell te this* b*rzat 2nO 

And 1 ſhall liveagain'/———- 29 

' To you, good Gods, 1 make my kl gppedt 5 ; nag: 

Or clear my Virtues or my Crime reveal: in <7 anno are Wd 2 

If wandring in the maze of Fate rk MOT DE 

And backward trod the paths 1 t toltah,” | p ET OM 

Impute my Errours S. your awn Deeree: b ES. 

My hands are guilty, but my heart i nee... [Ex Sabo 
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Py racmon,- Creon- 


OME buſineſs of import that Trigmph wedts Oo 6 
You ſeemto gowith ; nor. Is.it hand, to gueſs. 046 pgs 
When youare pleas'd, by a malicious joy *, YN 


on Red and Fiery Beams caſt throu 
A glowing pleaſure, "Ste yl ge Vigge 


cou'd gladly hear. ., | BE 

A ag I" brains believe, wy | yr Pike 9 : 
S$ glddy NAIC-Draln om ld 7 Fa £018 2897901 
Has Thunder-ſtrook, in Ro Fhom aſl c. 25900; #10 : TS, 


Tho” conſcious of no inw uit, !et Poifn | al ea Ho 
He fears Focaſta, fears himſelf, his ſhadow”, SDA G1. 380% O83 GR 
He fears the multitude ; and, which is worth on 
An Age of laughter, out of all mankind, 21 A 
He chuſes me to be his Orator - TT mt Pod 
Swears that Aaraſtns, and the lean-Look'd Prophet, fad FO - 1 2& 
Are Joint-conſpirators.; . and. wiſht' me to 72: 2 JONES SA Dt ; 
Appeaſe the raving Thebans, which I Trot” Fo Ae Kos. 


To oy , 3s 
Pyr. angerous undertaking ; | D{30; #19191 2377 74 

Directl oppoſa te-to your own intereſt i oy a nao 
Cre. No, dull Pyraomon; when. 1tefs kis preſerice?- my 20572 3089 


With all the Win $ with ; whichrevengecould imp. | w2b toi! 9393% 
My flight, 1 gain'd the mig*ſt o'th* City) 62 Pi 36 exait; 
There, ſtanding on a Pile of dead dying, d 1 1 73aH et 
I to the mad and fickly multitude, 227 YM GC 
With interrupti _ cry'd out, Oo T bebe, NOW, & HQUITT 
. O wretched Thebes, thy King, thy 9H Art oO! 
This barbarous ſtranger, this Uſurper; 3 4.911] 

Is by the Oracle, the wiſe Tireſias, P21 2d 3 
Proclaim'd the murderer of thy Royal Lajus : © i!!! © Y al 
Focaſta too, no longer now my Siſter, '' © th S975 
Is found complotter in the horrid deed. 0. S12 C30 


Here I renounce all CORN, oo Natute,”- -1-t tt 35} , D 
For thee, O Thebes , ep he hae 'blecding Thibis, Fincoly 179% 


And there 1 wept, and then th howPe, "1575: b:1gwai b:7A 


| And roar'd, an with a thichfard TG on; 4 1: at s ©: oziil ; © 


 Gabbled Revenge, Revenge "was all they. 2755 2059 50 :022T 
L - This cannot fail : 1 ſee you on the: Throne, oy op $: 


Oedipus caſt ants © =" og Se off 0 ky” 

O30 Thien, ſtreight came” on- OPENS ; = 57 cllow 7 iis A121 
Alcander, with a wild and bellpwing Crond,. « WY _ 0 WO 
Whom he had wrought ; I whiſper'd' him *to join, ' '8s ! $14 þ40 

And head the Forces while the' heat was in ae 52") | | v5.7 523i 


So to the Palacel return'd; to-meet 
The King, and greet him” "nth another ſtory. \84 i £11 
But ſee, he Enters, wo 03 097 © S132 « 3i ei IN 
THAI Þ 3612; 2 © 5 n 2:2} nue 913 'Eatrb 
* 232/24 193 I 'G- | i EKICER tem 1616 
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Replying, what he khefr LO rele af 
Would give no ſatisfaCtion. 
Then, falling on his knees, b 
To be diſmiſs'd from Court : 


As if Convulfive .dea Z 
And ſtammer'd * Py whe Fo "i -- 
erer 


That had he been the 


Guilt and diſtration could not have ook him wore. 


Ocd- By your deſcription, ſure 2 ves hp Frog 
Lay waſte our Thebes, ſome daed & light 


Begot thoſe fears :. If. gh ro Peaches. i 
Secure him, dear 4 on 700108: PETIA 
- Shrinks at his name. _.. To fifbim 981 
Foc. Rather let him go:.:, | 


So my poor boding heart would a have is be; 

Without a reaſon. : 
— Oed. Hark, the Thebats 

Therefore retire: an 


6 Vilas vt me, 


Foc. You ſhall, win I ® 
Have life, be ſill obey'd: 
In vain you ſooth me with your ſoft TIEY 


Your Yoomy ets or -<  Y vl oye 7 | 


Eats like a ſubti Worm | it's yo8ghNd wh (I 
Preys on your heart, and gs 
How-e're the beauteous: out-ſide thews ſo Cores | 
Oed. O, thou wilt kill me with thy Love's excels ito tk 
All, all is well; 3 retire, the Thebars COme- [LEx. Jocaſta: 
Goſs. Oedipus! © 
Oed. Ha ! again thay ſcream of woe ! 
Thrice have 1 heard, thrice fincethe morning dawn'd 
It hollow'd loud, as if my Guardian Spirit _, 
CalPd from ſome vaulk Manſion, Ocdipns! 
Or is it but the work © melancholly ? 


When the Sun ſets, ſhadows, that ſhew'd at Nook : 


But ſmall, appear moſt lang and terrible ; 


208 DUES. © 45 
K 'So when Wwe think Fate: hovers, fre, over beach, .  958ic q "niſ4 5 IT K, '; 1} 
Our apprehenſfions ſhagg\bsyotd all.; 37s; i29In! ©12 7 FM 


Owls, Ravens, Crickets ſeegr. the watch! 2s v2 tp 
Nature's _ wp mar w___ wt God like >3 Fa / 
Ecchoes, the very leavings of a Voice," A 53 ul ; Ne” 
Grow babling huts and callus _ ſs Toles nba 
Ea ole- ougnt ſivells: to: at e __  93;-bn08 th 
While we fantaſtick dreamers/heave and. puff; .- b:s br! JO 
And ſeat with an Immaginitian's weights 2: 2 | fp 


&s if; like Aus, with' theſe mortal Shoulders - + - 
We could ſuſtain the burden of the World. -- {Creon « comes fnan 
Ere. O, Sacxed. Sir, iy Royal. Lord; :;; 


f ir? 
I 


Ocd. What now ? -::; 78D 1f0y fiw 1:05 A 3: 29 bop 
Thou ſeenvſt _—__ bted no ſoute. dreadfut ARion;i; » dy ton: 2uk 
Thy breath comes ſhort, thy darted eyes are fixt .2mc> 1; +7 -...- 
On” me for aid, as if thou wert: *deran ef yi a 
I ſent thee to the Thebaw," ſp. _ + rays daaw [515150 
Fear not, this Palace-1s'a Ygl2 L & XIV 0935 14; 
The King [0 og. & AOI62y9 0" wi 

Cre, For r me, . alas,  .. 

My life's not At 


os » 


YE 


But fly, my Lerd, $ your is Mineha pb 
Your Fate i is _—yz to _—_ I yaa —— 5 2icl2 © 
Who — on his iv in Ms My "i, bs 

ou WO 6 your. N kt " 
When I but ofa: i four ; p EDI T9 ART | 


" * 
ao 


They gather'd.Stqnes, and menac with Deatti; « 1 © ) 03 27 
And drove me'throu \ the” Streets' mit imf —_ e21!21 Of 
Againſt your ſacred Perſon, 5h thoſe” Tr - 

'VVhich juſtify*d your Guilt? of care Fjreſuur 


Told, as from mn FEA Vl, was 1 2idla 46] 7 biCi 
Ocd. Riſe, y Cm rom be 0 Gus, 131 & 
Tf) !7 © 7 


Rank 'em in equal upon F 
Sis ti hr our Pages, 21 | 


Then open every 


And let the Torrent in.: Hi, it comes, h ? [tw 
I hear *em roar : be 4 | tele down” all © 
The dams that w hole foriols: paſlage. '\ 


| \CEx. Grpongwih Gd 
"Miah Meh pwr Bari 11 Gin © 


Aar. Your Glis- LIEN 9LR0: __—_ 
ls all in Arms, all beilt'ts your deſation: w & Cai f ih oQ ( 
I heard but noe rey L ws was. cloſe col 1g: 338 22ifti} 5 ob if! | 
A..Thundring fifout, Whicti made iy fs We antho dof 00 | 

a Cry, 


2s - <aFDiFPafrg * 
Cry Fire the Palace; #hav's'the Ceret- Rib F6.'! Ag Iv #19;;y oC 
Yet, by th” Infernal G clara ood Wap: 2::0NuarÞ>10 _—_ ” 

- That have accus'd youy wv Utoſe tit Chave thrapd, D (2027644 | lr ot 
And theſe eyes ſeen;”l mulb beliveyou :gailtlefs;'» / 71175 Þ.,,, 4 


= 


For, fince | knew the Royal © & 10 e210 ysol me ofls ono do 
I have vo d W bees Foggy pr anuh Bos ell of m+s 
And God-!ike clear ang at If 294003 Nino oM d>en 
Of Bloud and Spirits, FY:defend higlifeg15mmo31f tiftkaur! ow 94; _ 
And here have Sworn to. periſi-by Hiwlide; 2s: ol Gs Aw 369wt bak, 
Ocd. Be witneſs, Gods; how'near this touches me, [Embracing bw. 
O'what, what'recompence: cau- glory-make?/ 213 nigtyl Hig, 41/ 
Aar. Defend your inneeence;.iÞeak Þke! yqurP Rf; 25 Ly 
And awe the Rebels with 1: dauntleſs virtue. © won 36\5/ wo 
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But, bark! the ſtarmiZomes tearer.c 0) 36 bor vis An;oS noT 
Ocd. Let it come. 7x 918 2392 b93:ieb ya a2 zach; ?0010) 691d T 
The force of Majeſty is never khown:297 0501 3 2s his 19 2G 
But ina general wrack? Fhen,- 'then-is i! WNT 217 02 5971 2-4) j 
The difference *twixt a Threſholg: and A;ANCONE-- 217 2:7 4g 2697 
Enter _ LG AlcaRdet Titel, ide, Thebarg.'-1 Lol 
Alc..W 2:. 5--by mr 7 v3 
There Pokey; eh; Fs nee te rh SY; Ion.. »'ÞegH g,. gh 
Of this unhappy 0:3 Il, 710 ; aA $7 _ 
Oc ſhall he. be caſh o40, ; | il o_ Ty 19113 © od! 7 
All Theb. Eg;jhafhmentr raway, mer bloow wo 
r, Oed. Cm" henry Tt 7 FR = TE bo ” 
ix to the Earth your 0 X's aa. 
Who ſtirs, dares =? Jags, or Fares j6h 00 44 £ 
Who dares to face ; Ms \'S well - "neg _ nag m—_ 
\' May brave the Maj vive wor bio; diy 
Did 1 for this religys er —y ul Wt nh 
By this fierce Prin: ou "Way, _ "ws 
And to the very rin jg Te dye R I dn 6 
When lean-jaw?d Famine male more os you"! hn oy 
% 3} Than does the Plague ? But I St of I wr Net! ;you, = ds al 4s : 
| ""_ Rove the baſe ſtu ty te 1 qur vil e Tu 12 nerve nd | cas 
4 I Gods be prais'd, Lnefs bf, yo! "ſ PAI Eb 
[4 Born. yo a greaters abjer, EE 
1; [Ts Nor ſhall the Sceprter of he Farth _ win me 
'& 4 To rule ſuch Brutes, fo barbarqus a_ People.  _. 
if bl Adr. Mcthinks, my Lord, I fee a fad repeiitance, 
'F A general conſternation ſpread among *em. ce Cs 
# Wn Ocd. My Reign is at an. end ; ye! SE lis «x LE kn 
in Plldo a Juſtice that be onarch, ni Cure nety: 
A Moaarch, who, i 7 ia of _yelins,: © uy 


OR-DFPYS. 
Dares att as on his Throne 


With Nations for his*Guard:. "cinder, you... 


Are nobly born, therefore- ſhall 10i” your head: > 


Here, Hemn, take him: but” for this, and this, 
Let cords diſpatch *em.' Hence, away with em. 


Tir. O ſacred Prince, pardon diſtrated. Thebes, © 
Pardon her, if ſhe ats by Heav*n's antard,; ho Re K's 
WEre E605 -5f2ent 


If that th* Infernal Spirits have dedlar' 
The depth of Fate, and if onr Oracles © 
May ſpeak, O do not too ſeyerely deal, 
- But let thy wretched Thebes atleaſt complain : 
If thou: art guilty, Heav*a will make jt. n—_— 
If innocent, then iTet T; wer dye.c Te 


Oed. I take thee at. thy word. Ran, haſte, and ſave Alcander :- 


I ſwear the Prophet, or the King ſhall dye. 
Be witneſs, all you Thebans, of my Oath. 
And Phorbas be \the- Umpire. | 


*encompalt. round... © 


[Seizes him. 


Tir. 1 ſubmit. a n  CTrampers ſound. 


Oed. What mean thoſe Ttumpets ? 
Hem. From your Natiye "Country, | 


Enter Hzmon with Alcander, &c. 


Great Sir, the fam'd Egeon is arriv'd,' 


That renown'd Favourite of the King your Father : © * 


He comes as.an Ambafladour from” Corinth; * 
And ſues for Audience. * 


Oed. Haſte, Hemon, flye, and tell bim that + _ | es | 


T* embrace him. 


Hem. The Queen, my:Lord, at reſent holds*him / 


In private Conference ; but behold her here. . 
"91810 D13<RST ITS 354 Dr: 
" Emer! Jockſta, Eurydice,' 0c. 


7oc. Hail, happy Oedipus, happieſt 'of Kings ? 
Henceforth be bleſt, bleſt 3s thou canſt defire, 


Sleep without fears the-blackeſt "nights" away z © + ; A. 


Let Furies haunt thy Palace, thou ſhalt feep'®” 

Secure, thy ſlumbers' ſhall b&foftcand getitle 

As Infants dreams. +: ST677 219HTW ; 
Oed. What does the. Soul of all my: joys 'intend ?- 

And whither would this rapture? : ---- | 
Foe. O, I could, rave, |: 1h 


Pull down thoſe lying Fanes; wund' butt that: Vault, \ 


[4 


® 2$/ 
x} 
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'From whence reſounded thoſe falſe Qracles,- 100 St. rob 
That robb'd my Love'of reſt: if we mult pray, 
Rear in .the ſtreets bright Altars ta. the Gods, F on ara 
Let Virei | hands adorn. the Sacrifice ; vat 
And not a gray-beard for oh. Vina come near, | þ 

To pry into the bowels of ST Of 
And with his dotage'mad;' the nn Ward.” ;.-if 4150 oboe 
' But ſee, the- Oracle that 1 will od 2r7nig? Ir iotil. og nerf 7] 
True as the Gods, and affable as Mena. >: tio > Oy 


Enter Ageon, Knees 


Ocd. O, to my arms, welcome, my dear Zee; 7 
Ten thouſand. elcomes, OQ, my Follee Father, ed 3 hat 
Wetcome'as mercy to a May, condems'd.!, I or cond x 
Welcome to me, W bis art 
As, to a ſinking Marriner, 

The- lucky Plank that bears him to the ſhore? 
But peak” 'O tell me what ſo mighty, j | RET? 
Is this thou bring'ſt, which ſo tranfne Jacaha 2. 0 eget 

Foc, Peace, peace, Eygeon; let Focaſts tell him 6 ; 

O that I could for ever. Charm, as now, 
My deareſt Oedipm > Thy Royal Father, 
Polybus, King 0 Grinb, is no. more.. - 2D Ine” 

Oed. Ha- can it. be. Egean, anſwer megrommn | on 26 i 
And ſpeak in fhort, what, my. Focaſta's iranſport. BS 2919905 ob 


May over-do. * 403} port bay 
ge. Since in few-words, my Rayal Lord, you ack. MErI 
To know the truth; King Poly ws is dead. leis ©] 
Oed. O all you. Pops, i 1$'t- Lyman what, dead! 5 OR 
But that the Tempe may: riſe G02 Sigving 


By juſt degrees, ws has, at aft thes Stars - 7 


Say, how, how dy*d. he ? Ha! by y, Fire, 
Or Water? by Aſlaſſinates; or 'Poyſon ? 
Or did he languiſh under; ſame. diſeaſe ? 


A Eo Ot no diſtemper,, of- no-blaſh- .he: ad, . $3 133G}-50575) 
But fell like Autumn-Fruj&thak melow'di long-:-: violin goal? 
Ev'n wonder'd at, becayſe-he drapt; ao; ſooner; 1 93% 231114 29k 
Fate ſeem'd 'to wind him yp-far. fourſrore Jearey'm. vOf £52723 
Yet freſhly ran he on ten Winters more: þþ 2ccgtni 2A 


Till, like a. Clock: worn :oub with; eating tioe,- Kul LT 
The Wheels of weary life at laſt ſtoad AY: 21s | vo 1973s Loh 
Oed. O, let me preſs thee in my youthful "arom, vo "Mt "O vo 
And ſmother thy " vg0:i: my: trbaaces:: $1 Ply dof bwob lick 

Yes, Hibebans, yes 7o | 


caſta, yes Adraſtins, 


Old Polybus, the King my Father's dead. | 

Fires ſhall be kindled in the midſt of Thebes; 

Pth' midſt of Tumults, Wars, and' Pcſtilence, 

I will rejoice for Polybus. his- death. - | 

Know, be it known to the limits of the World ; 

Yet farther, let it paſs yon dazling roof, 

The manſion of the Gods, and ſtrike em deaf 

With. everlaſting peals of Thundring joy. 
Tir. Fate! Nature / Fortune! what is all this world ? 

.  Oed. Now, Dotard; iow, thou blind old wizard Prophet, 
Where are your boding Ghoſts, your Altars now ; 

Your Birds of knowledge, that, in dusky Air, 

Chatter Futurity ; and where .are now 

Your Oracles, that call'd ni> Parricide ? 

Is he not dead? deep laid in's Monument ? 

And was not 1 in Thebes when Fate attack'd him ? 

Avant, begon, you Vizors of the Gods / 

Were I as other Sons, new I ſhould weep; 

But as I am, Pvereaſon 60. rejoice: ; 

And will, tho* his cold ſhade ſhould riſe and blaſt me.. 

O, for this death, let Waters break their bounds, 

Rocks, Valleys, Hills, with ſplitting 7o's ring : 

Io; Jocaſta, lo penn ling. 
Tir. Who would not now conclude a happy  ead? 

But all Fage?s tprns ate ſiifs, and unexpetted. | 

* #ge. Your Royal Mother Aderope, as if 

She had no Soul ſince you forſook' the Land, . | 

Waves all the neighb'ring Princes that adore her. 
Oed. Waves all the Princes ! poor heart! for what? O ſpeak. 
Ege. She, tho* in full-blown flow*s of glorious beauty, . 

Grows cold, ey'n in the Summer of her Age: | 

And, for your ſake, has ſworn to dye unmarry'd. - 
Oed. How / for my ſake, dye, and not marry/ O, 

My fit returns. 

. #ge. This Diamond, with a.thouſand kiſſes bleſt, 

With thouſand ſighs and wiſhes for your ſafety, 

She charg'd me give £ with the general homage - 

Of our Corinthian Lords. = 
Oed. There's Magick in it, take it from my ſight; 

There's not a beam it darts, but carries Hell, 

Hot flaſhing luſt, and Necromantick Inceſt - 

Take it from theſe ſick eyes, Oh hide it from me. . 

No, my Focaſta, tho? Thebes caſt me out, 
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"VVhile Aerope*s alive, Pll ne're return! f ©) bend hid 


50 O0EDIPYS. 


O, rather let me walk rourid the wide VVorld 4 
A beggar, than accept 'a' Diadem Seas #etof 
On ſuch abhorr*d conditions. 

Foc. You make, my Lord, your own IT LEY 
By theſe extravagant and needleſs fears. _ * 

Oed. Needleſs ! O, all you Gods! By Heav'a I'd rather , 
Embrue my arms up' to my very. ſhoulders  - *X 
In the dear entrails of. the beſt of Fathers, : 

Than offer at the execrable act 
Of damned Inceſt : therefore no more of her. 

Ege. And why, O facred Sir, if Subjects may 
Preſume to look into their MOCOntEY's breaſh, - 

VVhy ſhould the chaſt and ſpotleſs Meyope 
Infuſe ſuch thoughts as 1 pa” bluſh to name ? 

Oed. Becauſe the God of Delphos did Oarn me, 
VVith Thundring Oracles. 

Xge. May I intreat to know- %em? k 

Oed. Yes, my Zgeon; but the ſad remembrance 
Quite blaſts my Soul-: ſee then 'the ſwelling Prieſt ? 

Methinks I have his Image now in view; 

He mounts the Trspos in a minutes ſpace, 

His clouded head knocks at the Temple roof, 

VVhile from his mouth ry 

Theſe diſmal words are heard : | 
” Fly, wretch, whom Fate has doom'd thy Fathers blood to qi | 
» And with prepoſtreus Births thy Mothers womb to fill. | 

Eye. ls this the Cauſe 
V Vhy you refuſe the Diadem of Corinth ? 

Ocd. The Cauſe ! why, is it not a monſtrous one? | 

ge. Great Sir, you may return; and tho? you ſhould © 
Enjoy the Queen (which all the Gods Ig | 
The ACt would prove no Inceſt. 

Ocd. How, [Egeon? 

Tho? I 6njoy'd my Mother, not jnceſtoons / 

Thou rav'ſt, and: ſo do I; and theſe all eatch' © 

My madneſs; look, they*re dead : with deep diſtraQtion; "oh 
Not Inceſt ! what, not Inceſt with my Mother ? ' f OY 4 

EKge. My Lord, Queen Merope is not your Mother. . Sw 

Ocd. Ha! did 1 hear thee right? not aid 
My Mother ! | 

EKyge. Nor was Polybus your Father., 

O:4. Then all my- days and nights: muſt |now. be ſpent | 
In curious ſearch, to find out _ dark* Parents © 
VVho- gave me to the VVorld; ſpeak then Egeon, 

*15 all the Gods Celeſtial and In ernal, 
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e/Eze. He, from toy ; jel ! E COTE ER Oo. 
Receiy 'd you as the faireſt Gift'sf Natare. © © ee ako OE 
Not but you were | adorn'd with all the Riches Ba 
That Empire could Fong in coſtly Mantles, _ bigs 
hon BY lafant H Tet View y vY : | 

Oc vet Was C j : Fs 
Becauſe </Eyeon's hands Þ Fi mep Cromm, ps: 

<Ege. By my —_— 1 = f 't 
Being paſt all hope 0 krngeany | | | 
He took, embrac'd, and ors you for lara 

Ocd. Perhaps t chen, am deep : rep me,. Sir;, 

oe 


If it be fo, Pll k or 
VVith. all &? 1 Ry 
Imploring pardon.” ©" 
me if you pled. Ng. y 
1 will Fo writhe my why arte yimd: Es 
ut upon yo bags 
And ask freiveneſs Bey WB 1 Wo. 5. 
Zge. © riſe, and call not to this aged, Cheek _ _ 
The little blood which ſhould kee Be ee. heart;, i 5 
You are not min Ree aforing, Sh T'to i 


VVith ſuch a G X oy 5 
Upon the Mount Eith; nh 


the great 6 hl yo t&t,. _—_ oj 
The hurry S m0 op TY RTE 
Seem to gy lo ſtill, as if _ Fan WET . talking: _ 
—__— ſpeak, the .V. uf SA «0? 28 
Ege. Oft-times befote 1 "thi Frcs di tears, 


— mt with _ Prager of a maſh, Scars 
Vho led a Rural life,.av OM 2a > bo 
Orce allthe Shepherd "ho. Prey a bh 
Tended their numerous Flocks': | Jogos "man's. ”Y - 7 

I ſaw ou ſmiling at a war brf) cr = 
VVhoſe point he often offerd* at your thiro: bf, 
But then you ſmiPd, and then he eu it, 


| Then lifted it again, you ſmilg ND 
Till he at laſt in fury threyt it al 3 ; oa _ 
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ne fab aninh Dog hoagld ewntch 
And cry*d alond, the Gods forbid thy death. 
Then | ruſh'd in, and,' after ſome ent 
To me he did bequeath your innocent. life ; 
And I, the welcome care to Polybus. | 


. 
* 7 


That he was of the Family of. Zajws, 
] well remember. | FR 
Ocd:- And is your Friend alive? for if he be -. 
I'll buy his preſence, tho? it coſt my Crown. _ | 
e-£ge. your Menial Attendants beft-can. tell .., 


e/£ge. His name I knew not, or 1 have forgot... 


% 
kf 3 , 


Whether he lives; br not z' and who bas how - Fon 7 $ 


His place. 
Foe. Winds bear me to ſome barren Iſland; 


- Where print of humane. Feet. was never ſeen, 


O're-grown with Weeds of ſach a monſtrous height, 
Their baleful tops are waſh'd with bellying Clouds: - | 


Beneath whoſe venomous ſhade 1 may have yent .- «.. - gr 
For horrors that would” blaſt the Barbarous World. *, 


Oed. If there be any here that knows the = | 
Whom he diſcrib'd, 1 charge him on his life AS 
To ſpeak ; concealment ſhall be ſudden death : 


But he who brings him forth, ſhall have 'rew: ard” "+ 1 Aral K 


Beyond Ambition's. Juſt. 
. Tyr. His name. Is Phorbas +: | 
Jocaſts knows him well; ' but if I may 


CE 


WM 
a 4 _—_ 


Adviſe, Reſt where you are, and ſeek no farther. 


Ocd. Then all goes well, Since 'Phorhas is ſecur'd. ___ 
By my Focafts. Haſte, and-bripg him. forth. 
My Love, my Queen, give Orders. Us ? what meahs | 
Theſe Tears and Groans, , and Struglivgs ? Tpeak my Fair, 
What are thy troubles ? OE 

Zee. Yours; and yours are mine - 


Let me Conjure you take the Prophets Conncel, . + £ bk bee 


And let this Phorbas go. _. 
Oed. Not for the World. 


{7 \ # 


'By all the Gods, I'll know my birth, tho” death 


Attends the ſearch- I have already paſt 
The middle of the Stream; and to return 
Seems greater labour, than to venture o're. 
Therefore produce him. | | 


Foc. Once more, by the Gods,” 
my Oedpus, My Lord, my Li We th, oo 
WI 


I beg, 
My love, my all, my ogly utmoſt 


T's 4 


Oed. To whom belongs the. Maſter of the Shepherds Ro 


-- 


OEDIPVS. 


1 beg you baniſh Phorbaz : ©, the Gods, 

I _ that you may rang, this: firſt re th = pe 
Deny me all things l ; but, for. my -,56g<aay 
And as you prize your own; ternal pew | r_Y 
Never let Phorbas, come into your preſence. 

Oed. You muſt be raig'd, and Pherbay ſhall appear, 

Tho? his dread eyes were Baſalics : Guards, haſte, 
Search the Queens Lodgings ; find ang, forcy bim bither: 


Foc. O, Oedipus, yet ſend, 
And ſtop their entrance. ere it be too NY 
Unleſs you wiſh to ſee Focaſfta rent - . 
With Furies, ſlain on: Tight with meer diſtraction, 
Keep from your and ine the dreadful Phorhas, Gy 


Forbear this ſearch, "Pt t E:FOY; more than ul”: _—_ 


Will you yetihear- me E fa; 
Oed. Tempeſts will he fee 
And Waves will daſh, tho- Rocks their baſis heb — 
But ſee, they Enter. If thou, truly loy'ſt Fs. 
Either forbear this ſubjech, or FFIVe.. 


Enter- Heme, Guards, with phorbas 


7oc. Prepare then, wretched Prince, prepare to hear 
A ſtory, that-ſhall: furn thee .into Stone, _ 
Could there be hew'n a monſtrops Gap in Nature, = 
A flaw made through. the: Center,.by ſome God, *© 


Through which: the. groans of Gholts, might ſttike thy cath, 


They would not wound thee, as this Story. will. 
Hark, hark! a hollow Voice calls out aloud, 


Jecaſta: yes, Il to the,Royal; B 
forge: ficſt..the: wat: $.of ent ves. ag s an, 
And double dye it with imperial C 
Tear off this curling-bair, ,.-.:, -; , 
Be gorg'd with Fire, ſtab every vital part,”” 
And, when at laſt Im ſlain, to Crown' the horcdide: p 
My poor tormented Ghoſt ſhall cleave - ' $roung,., 
'To try if Hell can yet more deeply wo 

Oed. She's gone and as; fhe.. wen "perk 
Grew larger, while a thouſand frantick pi fits 
Seething, like riſing bubbles, on' the brim, . 
Peep'd from the Yor brink, and glow'd vpon 'me- 
Pll ſeek no more 3 but my. Geniy Fg 
That throws me 00. my;F ars—Impaſ le - 
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Of much more worth hi 


: . 

v3. OED) 7 Ps s. 
O wretched Man, whoſe too 'tob but As TY 
Ride ſwifter than the galls 
VVith an eternal hurry 6 
Nay there's a time when i Fro 


Seems to ſtand ſtill, W re If 


b# as VOY | TOY 4% the ' 
15 eg01n1 1iÞ with: Vi i9C] 
ect'®' Oy CDY 26 af 
gi Otean;"* ; he L #07 72V4 A 
bo zi} {EY FS. «fl 
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VVhen not a breath-d 


Bux Man the rr "Mo! ſk 
iy 06's 'ce at..ri Tre out Bs Ff.th 


ome Sen ince Deſtiny thus drives us , 
Con know the- bottom. Hamon,. og bs L428 5 wth 0 Le 507 
VVhere is that Phorbas ? © e IVIBTING HONG C01) hank 
L Lord. - | IS" 22t 07 thy; 7 1191 tr; 
p45 ' | gf oy ” J13f TH e e #21004 i319 \ / 
Mg Co My Lord ar. 4 fit 77: q 9 
vVith many furri P02 H oe St = das 
Yet I'm too we TE with as LEE: Jay to LOTY F 
rien Ly ; 


Ham. Here, my. Roya 
Ocd. Speak firſt, . E plot 


LA, 
e 


Oecd. Peace: 


Come hither her iy att We ' 
VVhy doſt thou turn t 7 age cg Y2Hh3 25} 
To what I _ pe. nf ee Tc : re oy el(i3 a60d 102 351/417 
The Servant © Er 6: here in * 45 7 
Born and bre no forr Ve, + 
Oed. VVhat BRlO Lo FRbth "oat rs 
 Phor. He made do 
> _ he lov'd 
Vith 
Ocd. begs : 
Didſt thou moſt freque! 
Phor. To Mount Cit jak] F-5p" 
VVhich all abvaut FI e” * $353 
Oed. Come fi Leon: gb fat = Rath ak, hb in | 
Forward, I ſay, and Face #6 Ww 31 97 Lot: gene 
Look wiſtly on him, throngh him if on eat Ei: i Fo 169 
And ell me on thy life; Fy, 06 'doſt' _ ow "him? - 
Did'ſt thou ere ſee him? cofiyerſe i! | 
Near Mount Citheron? Co cs 7m aw up "rap 
Phor. VVho,. my. Lord, $0 rh om 3 1.224 062 MH 3} 1s | 
Ocd. This this 61 * I 33200 0 
Speak, didſt thon ever” cet Fin” be FO 8 ww . FA 9M 
Phor. VVbers, ſacred. Sit? PAT, eBititigac 
: anſwer to 'the parpoſt 


Ocd. Near Mount Citheror; | bq»2" 
Tis a King ſpeaks; and' R 1 thinks 4 e I: add Ci AS: JJ: il og 
Feat om ev0773 3891 

; Did' 


TIM 
1 36G 999! 's blo 


Valli 


| OFDTPWUS:  . 
Didſt thon ere fee this Man near Monnt' Citheron? rs 
Phor. Moſt fars; 'iny Lord, '{ have ſeen' lines like thoſe 
His Viſage bears 3 but know' hot 'where nor when; © 
Ege. lst paſlible you ſhould forget your ancient, Friend ? 
There are Perhaps 
Particulars, which may excite your dead remembrance. 
Have you forgot I took an Infant from Co - 
Doom?d to be murder'd in that gloomy Vale? 
The ſwadling-bands were Purple, -wrou he'sfich Gold, 
Have you forgot *to60'how'you' wept and bege'd 
you I _ w_ wowy 1 + and. ask no more? BE 
Phor. at-e*re 1 be ou, like a Dotard, ſpeak'lt, _ 
More than is requiſite : RE what' of” this ? r w_ 5 £9 uh 
Why is it mention'd- now? -atid why, O why. 0 
Doſt thon*betray the Sectets of 't Friend ?? Dock ed lf 27 
Zge. Be not too raſh.” That Infant grew at laſt. | 
A King : and here the happy Monarch ſtands. . 

Pher. Ha! whither would'ſt thon ?'O what haſt thou utterd ! TH 
For what thou haſt aid, . Death ſtrike thee dumb for "ne | 
Oed. Forbear to Ctrſe'the innocent; 5 and-be.-. :_ x G 

Accurſt er! Fe Bog ſelf, thou ſhifting Traytar, Villain, - | .. ....:: ' 5 
Damnd b, 'c piyocih g Slave.. ae ey 
Phor. O Fiybout ns!!! wherein, my Lord, -have 1' "offended ? 
Oed. Why ſpeak you not” according, to wy..charge? * 
Bring forth the Rack: fince- mildneſs Canine win FW, ory 
Torments ſhall force. ey Os 
Phor. Hold, hold;*O Ufeadful WP - SST 607 3 > © 
You will not Rack an innocent old mag. ae 
Oed. Speak then. TEE” 
Phor. Alas, what would you have me {oy ? - 
Ocd. Did this old man take from your Arms. ag Lafans? = 
Phor. He did: And, Oh! 1. wiſh to all the. Spdp, gp 
Phorbas had periſh'd in * that very moment.' 
Oed. Moment! Tron fhale be hours, days; years 6 Ming” 
Here, bind his hands; be dallies with wy, fury 
But I ſhall find a way—. -__ .. | - 
Phor My Lond 3rd 22h © 
I gave the Infant to'him. - tf ati ex rt Low 
Ocd. he "thy | own, © or © be chad. b tyolhbe's FM” PSs 


. » c 3 


Phoy. He was not mine; bat given me _by another, : bo: 


Ocd, Whence ? 'and from whom? ' what. City ? of nhat Houſe 7 
Pher. O, Royal Sir, Þ bow me to the ground,.,. +... 200 
Wold I could fiak beneath, it - by .the Gods,, x ole a 
l do Conjure'you to Inquire' no more. | Rn oy Io ER 


56 OEDIPUS. 
Oed. Furies and Hell ! Hemon, bring forth the Rack ; 
Fetch hither Cords, and Knives, and Sulphurous flames : 
He ſhall be bound, and gaſh*d, his $kin fleed off, 
And burnt alive, 
Phor. O ſpare my age. 
Oed. Riſe then, and ſpeak. 
Phor- Dread Sir, | will. 
Oed. Who gave that Infant to thee ? 
Phor. One of King Lajus Family. 
. Oed. ©, you immortal Gods! but ſay, who was's? 
Which of the Family of Lajus gave.it? 
A Servant; or one of the Royal-blood ? 
Phor. O Wretched State! 1 dye, unleſs 1 ſpeak; 
And, if 1 ſpeak, moſt certain death attends. me! 
Oed. Thou ſhalt not dye. Speak then, who was it ? ſpeak, 
While I-have ſenſe to underſtand the horrour ; 7 
For | grow cold. 
Phor. The Queeen Focefta told me 
It was her Son by. Lajus. 
Oed. O you Gods {— But did ſhe give it thee ? 4 
Phor. My Lord, ſhe did. 
Oed. Wherefore ? for what ?——O break not yet, my heart ; 3 
Tho? my eyes burſt, no matter : wilt thou tell me, 
Or mult I ask for ever ? for what end? 
Why gave ſhe thee her Child ? | 
Phoy. To murder it.. 
Oed. O more than ſavage * murder her own bowels / 
Without a Cauſe ! 
Phor. There was a dreadful one, 
Which had foretofd, that moſt unhappy Son 
Should kill his Father, and enjoy his Mother... 
Oed. But, one thing more, 
Focaſta told me thon wert by the Chariot. | 
When the old King was flain: Speak, I conjure thee, 
For I ſhall never ask thee ought again, 
What was the number of th? Aſſaſſinates ? 
Phor. The dreadful deed was ated but by one; 
And ſure that one had much of your reſemblance. 
_ Oed. *Tis well ! 1 thank you, Gods! tis wondrous well ! 
Daggers, and Poyſon; O there is no need 
For my diſpatch; and you, you mercileſs Pow'rs, 
Hoord vp your Th under-ſtones z keep, keep your Bolts | 
For Crimes of little note. | [Falls 
Adr. Help, Haemon, help, and bow him gently forward ; WIT 
"x & 


- 


e 


O0ED:IP-VS. 97 

Chafe, chafe his Temples: how the mighty Spirits,” 
Half ſtrangled with the'damp' his ſorrows rais'd, ' + 
Struggle for vent : but fee, he breathes again, 

And vigorous Nature breaks through all oppoſition. 
How fares my Royal Friend ? | 

Oed. The worſe for you, 
O barbarous-men, .and oh the hated light,  - 
Why did you force me back -to'curſe the day 
To curſe my friends to blaſt with this dark MN 
The yet unfainted Earth and circling Air? 

To raiſe new Plagues, and call new Vengeance down, 
Why did you tempt the- Gods, and-dare to touch me-?- 
Methinks there's not-a hand that 'graſps this Hell 
But ſhould run up like Flax all blazing fire: 

Stand from this ſpot, I wiſh you as my friends, . 
And come not near me, leſt the gaping: Earth- 
Swallow- you too——Lo, 1 am gone already. | 147. 
LL Draws, and clays iis Sword to his breaſt, which! Adraſtus - 
= ſtrikes away with his foot. 98% 
Adv. You ſhall no more be truſted 'with' your life - - 
Creon, Alcander, Hemon, help to hold him- | 
Ocd. Cruel Adraſtns} wilt thou, Hamor," too? 

Are theſe the CT my Friends? | 
O worſe tfian worſt of my- moſt barbarous Foes /-' 

-Deary' dear Adraſtus, look with halfe- an eye * | 
On my unheard-of Woes, and judge thy elf, 

If it be fix that ſuch a Wretch ſhould live? . 

O, by theſe melting Eyes, unusd to weep, 

With all the low ſubmiſſions of a Slave, , 

I do conjure thee give my horrours way; , 

Talk not of life, for that. will make we raye-: - 

As well thou may*ſt adviſe a tortur*d wretch,, 

All roy wn o're from head to foot with wounds, . 

And his bones broke, to wait a better 'day.. _ 

Adr. My Lord, you ask me things impoſlible; - 

And I with juſtice ſhould be thought your Foe, . 

To leave you jn this Tempeſt of your Soul. 

Tir. Tho” baniſh'd Thebes, in Corinth you may Reign;, 
Th? Infernal Pow?*rs themſelves exa&t no more : 


* Palm gheny your rage, and once more ſeek the Gods. 


Ords ViF have no more to do with Gods, nor Men: 


Hence from my Arms, . avant. Enjoy thy Mother.! 


5 6 EDA S. 


t, violate, Baſtiala Silewo!! : 20! lqmoT : 91812 vi8d0 
—— a deres Veils thes"9caps vic! 01.9 bats 2. ! HeH 
This is not to be born! Hence.3.< 1 ſay; . r 707. 2IN%QUT1IC 
For they who let. my. Vengeance make: themſelves, A 20010917 bo& 
Accomplices in my moſt horrid guilt.s 1 !zyo5/ om 29g t wor 
Adr. Let it be fo; well fence Heay'ny, he from-you. 1 [ee 
And ſuffer all together : This: Pehaps,c1!1 il > !06 nm 22015184 O 
When ruine comes, mayhhelp 69: beak hog fall. | oy bib yt 


Ocd. O that, a5 aft; | have. at Arhens 
The Stage ariſe, and the big Conia: tlefbends,; vntf 399 ai 
So now in very: deed. DNR: behold Lv _ 6P 
The pond'rous-Earth,. ang all: yon; [marble Roof .. OO RIED? 
Meet, like the hands of: Jour, nll -cruſt; Mankind 5. {4 57 
For all the Elements, and all-the: Pow?rs EbtneMd. via 
Celeſtial, nay, Terreſtrial: and, Infernal, 9 HOT 
Conſpire the rack of out-calt. Oedipus. - " In es t 
Fall darkneſs then, and everlaſting vight . 203 uoy wollow: 
Stiaddw. the: Globe 3 may t#he-Sun never. dana, . 
' The Silver Moon be blotted. frona hen. Ogb:; | : 
And for an Univerſal rout,of. Natnte (He I OY 
Throygh all the inmoſt Chambers of the Sky, - 
May there not be a glimpſ6,. one Starry: ſparks. .. | 
But Gods meet Gods, and juftle; in, he dark.;: 1213 21 
That jars may riſe, and wrakh;Divine: be, bord, es ©) 
— Which may to Atoms ons the ſolid VVorld. - . > CExoun- 
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QEDIPYUS. 


ACTV. SCENEL 


Creon, Alcander, Pyracmon. 


Cree "" SEES is at length my own; and all my wiſhes. 


- Which ſure were great as Royalty ee form's, 
Fortune and my auſpicious Stars have Crown'd. 
O Diadem, thou Center of ambition, 
Where all it's different Lines are reconcil'd,. 
As if thon wert the burning- of Glory ! 

Pyr. Might 1 be Counſellor, I wou'd intreat you 
To cool a little, Sir; | 
Find out ZEmrydice ; pe 
And, with the reſolution of a man 
Mazk'd out for Greatneſs, give the fatal Choice 
Of death or marriage. 

Alc. Survey cursd Oedipus, F 
As one who, tho? unfortunate, *s beloy'd, 
Thought innocent, and therefore much lamented 
By all the Thebars; you muſt mark him dead: 
Since nothing but his death, not baniſhment, - 
Can give aſlurance to your doubtful Reign. 


Cre, Well have you done, to ſnatch me from the ſtorms 


Of racking Tranſport, where the little ſtreams 

Of Love, Revenge, and all the under paſſions, 

' As waters are by ſacking Whirl-pools drawn, 
VVere' quite devour'd in the vaſt Gulph of Empire: 
Therefore, Pyracmon,. as you boldly urg'd, 

Emnrydice ſhall dye, or be my Bride. 

Alcanaer, Summon to their Maſter's aid 

- Menial Servants, and all thoſe: whom change 

Of State, and hope of the-new Monarchs favour, 


Can win to take our part: Away. VVhat now > [_Ex. Alcander. 


Enter Hamon. 


VVhen Hemon weeps, without the help of Ghoſts, 

1 may foretell there is a fatal Cauſe. | 
Hem. 1s't poſſible: you ſhould be ignorant 

Of what has happend to the or ls King ? 
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OEDIPYS. 


Cre. I know no more, but that he was conducted 


| Into his Cloſer, where I ſaw him og. mn 4% 


His trembling Body oft the Royal Be 
All left nay Arg at his deſire, alone - 
But ſure no ill, unleſs he dy'd with grief, 
Could happen, for you bore: his Sword away: 
Hem. | did; and, having lock*'d- the door, I ſtood ; 
And through a chink 1 found, not only heard, 


But ſaw him, when he thought no' eye beheld thin: 7. 


At firſt, deep ſighs heav*d from his woful heart, . - 
Murmurs, and groans, that ſhook the outward Rooms, 
And art thou ſtill alive, Oh wretch !: he cry?d/?.-** 

Then groan'd again, as if his ſorrowful Soul: 

Had crack'd the ſtrings of Life, and burſt away: 


Cre. I weep, to hearz how then ſhould 1 have gtiev'd. 


Had I beheld this wondrous heap of Sorrow. . 
But, to the fatal period. 

Ham. Thrice he ſtruck, I 2010197 * 
With all his force,” his hollow groaning breaſt, -. 
And thus, with out-cries, to himſelf complain'd. 

But thou canſt weep then, and thou think*ſ*is well; 
Theſe bubbles of the ſhalloweſt emptieſt ſorrow, 
VVhich Children vent-for- toys, :and V Vomen rain. 
For any Trifle their fond hearts are ſet on; - + 
Yet theſe thou think*ſt are: ample ſatisfattion 

For bloudieſt Murder, and for burning luſt- © 

No, Parricide; if thou muſt: weep, weep: bloud;; - 

V Veep Eyes, inſtead of Tears: O, by the Gods, 
"Tis greatly thought, he cry'd, and fits my woes. 

V Vhich faid, he ſmiPd revengetfully, and leapt: | 


Upon the floor; thence gazing .at the Skies, _ .-: 


His Eye-balls fiery Red, and: glowing vengeance; 
Gods, I accuſe you not, tho? I no more - * 

Will view your Heay'n, till - with more durable glaſles, 
The mighty Souls immortal Perſpectives,  . 

I find your dazling Beings -- Take, he cry'd, 

Take, . Eyes, your laſt, your fatal. farewell-view. 


VVhen with a groan, that ſeem'd the call of Death, [03 812+ 


VVith horrid force lifting his impious hands, 
He ſnatch*d, he tore, from forth their bloody Orbs, 
The Balls of ſight, and daſh'd *em on the ground. 
Cre. A Maſter-piece of horrour; new and dreadful / 
Hem. | ran to ſuccour him; but, oh? too late; 
For he had pluck'd the. remnant ſtrings away. 


vVlat 


OBDIPUS$: 


What then remains, but that I: find ' Tireſras,.. 
Who, with his Wiſdom, -may allay thoſe Furies 
That haunt his gloomy Soul? .. 

_ Cre. Heav'f will reward 

Thy care z moſt honeſt, faithful, . fooliſh MHcmoy! 
But ſee, Alcarnder enters, well attended. 


Enter Alcander, attended. 


I ſee thou haſt been diligent. 

Alc. Nothing theſe, 
For Number, to the Crouds that ſoon will follow; 
Be reſolute, 
And call your utmoſt Fury to revenge. 

Cre. Ha? thou haſt given 
Th? Alarm to Cruelty ; and: never may 
Theſe eyes be clos'd, till they behold Adraſtus 
Stretch'd at the feet of falſe Eurydice. 
But fee, they*re here! retire a whi , and mark: 


Emer Adraſtus, Eurydice, attended. 


Adr. Alas, Eurydice, "what fond raſh man, 

What inconſiderate and ambitious Fool, 

That ſhall hereafter read the Fate of Oedipus, 

Will dare, with his f-2il hand, to graſp a Scepter ? 
Exr. ”Tis true, a ww.yn ſeems dreadful, and 1 wiſh 

That you and I, more lowly plac'd, might paſs 

Our ſofter hours in humble Cells away : 

Not but 1 love you to that Infinite height; 

' I could (O wondrous proof of fierceſt Loye !) 

Be greatly wretched in a Court with you. | 
Adr. Take then this moſt loy*d innocence away 3 

Fly from tumultuous Thebes, 

From blood and Murder, 

Fly from the Author of all Villanies, 

Rapes, Death, and Treaſon, from that Fury Creoz : 

Vouchſafe that 7, o're-joy*d, may bear you hence, 

And at your Feet preſent the Crown. of Argos. 


Creon and Attendants come up to him. 


..: Exe, 1 have,o'ce-beard thy: black deſign, Agraſtns. 
And therefore, as a Traytor to this _ 
«4 | . 2 


Death 
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62 OEDI P %.C 


puny _——_ 
— C——_—_—— 


Death ought to be thy Lot + let is ſuffice 
That Thebes ſurveys thee as a Prince; abuſe not- 
Her proffer*d mercy, but retire betimes, - 
Leſt ſhe repent and haſten on thy Doom, 
Adr. Think not, moſt abject, 
Moſt abhor'd of Men, 
Aadraſtus will vouchſate to anſwer thee ;. 
Thebans, to you I juſtifie my Love : 
1 have-addreſs:d my Prayers to this fair Princefs;. 
But, if Iever meant a violence, . 
Or thought to Raviſh, as that Traytor did, 
What humbleſt Adorations could: not win z 
Brand me, you Gods, blot me with foul diſhonour,.. 
And let men Curſe me by the name of Creon. 
Eur. Hear me, O Thebans,_if you dread the wrath : 
Of her whom: Fate ordain'd to be your Queen, 
Hear me, and dare not, as you prize your. lives, . 
To take the part. of that Rebellious Traytor. 
By the Decree of Royal Oedipus, 
By Queen fFocaſta's order, by what's more, 
My own dear Vows of everlaſting Love, 
L here reſign to Prince Adraſt#s Arms 
All thatthe World can make me Miſtrifs of. . 
Cre. O perjur'd Woman ! | 
Draw all ; and when I pjive the word, fall on. 
'Traytor, reſign. the Princeſs, or this moment | 
Expe&, with all thoſe moſt unfortunate wretches, 
Upon this ſpot ſtraight to be hewn in pieces. 
Adr. Nos Villain, no-z 
With twice thoſe odds of men, 
} doubt not in this Cauſe | 
Fo vanquiſh thee. 5 
Captain, remember to your care I give 
My Love ten thouſand thouſand times more dear 
Than Life, or Liberty. . 
Dpr_ you and I muſt wheel about & 
or nobler Game, the Princeſs. - XN 
Adr. Ab, Traytor, dofſt thou ſhun me ? 
Eollow, follow, | $ 
My brave Companions 3: ſee, the Cowards fly. 


[Es fighting : Creog's Party britit of by Adraſins 


OEDIPYOS. 
| Enter Oedipus; 


Oed. O, tis too little this, thy loſs of 
What has it done? 1 ſhall be gazd at os 


The more z be pointed at, There goes the Monſter ! 


| Nor have I hid my horrours from my felf; 
4 mn =-_ _ _— be loſt + ye, 

e bright refleCting CE aring Opticks 
Preſents in larger fize her black A dts omr: 
Doubling the bloody proſpect of my Crimes : 
Holds Fancy down, and makes her aft again, 

With Wife and Mother, Tortures, Hell, and Fries. 
Ha! now the baleful off-ſpring*s brought to light ! 
In horrid form they ranck themſclves before me; 
What ſhall IT call this Medley of Creation ? - _ 
Here one, with all th* obedience of a Son, 
Borrowing Focafta's look, kneels 'at my Feet, 

And calls me Pather, there a ſturdy Boy, 
Reſembling Zajx juſt 'as when I Kill'd” him; 

Bears up, ane with -fiiscold hand'grafping mine, - 
Cries out, How fares my-Brother Ocdipus ? * 


What, Sons and Brothers ! Siſters and Daughters too! ' 


Fly all, begon, fly from my whirling brain ; - 

Hence, Inceſt, Murder ; hence, you ghaſtly figures !* 
O Gods! Gods, anſwer ; is there any. mean? * | 
Let me go mad, or dye. 


Enter. Jotaſta. . 


Foe. Where, where is this moſt- wretched of mankind; 


This ſtately Image of Imperial Sorrow, | 
Whoſe ſtory told, whoſe very 'name but mention'd, 
Would cool the rage of Feavers, and unlock - 

The hand of Luſt from the pail VE_w hair, _ 

And throw the Raviſher before her feet ? - 

Ocd. By all my fears, I think Focefte*s Voice! 
Hence 3 fly ; begon -- O thou far worſe than worſt - 
Of damning Gharmers? O abhor%d, hoath*d Creature / 
Fly, by the Gods, of by the Fiends, I charge thee. 

Far as the Eaſt, Weſt, North, or Sonth of Heav'n; 
But think not thou ſhalt ever enter there - - | 
The Gates are barr'd with: Adamant, -. 

inſt thee, and me ; and the Celeſtial Guards, -, 


Fl 


64 OEDIPYUS. 
Still as we rife, will daſh our Spirits down. 

Foc. O wretched Pair ! Q, greatly wretched wel! 
Two Worlds of woe! | 

Oed. art thou not gone'then ? ha! Co! 1 
How dar?ſt thou ſtand the Fury 'of the Gods? _ 
Or conſt thou in the! Grave. to reap new pleaſures? . 

Joc. Talk on: till thou-mak*ſt mad my rowling brain;z . 
Groan ſtill more Death; and. may thoſe-diſmali ſources ::-: ©... 


Still bubble on, and -pour; forth blood: and tears. -- 
Methinks at ſuch-a meeting, Heay'n ſtands ſtill; 
The Sea nor Ebbs, nor Flows : this Mole-hill Earth 
Is heay'd no more: the buſte Emmets ceaſe; 

Yet hear me on— = GR 20 947 
Oed. Speak then,-'and blaſt my Soul. ' 7 worn? 5: 
Foc. O, my loy'd Lord,.'tho* 1 reſolve; a Ruine-- | 

To match my Crimes; by all my miſeries, 

*Tis horrour, worſe than thouſand thouſand deaths, | | 

To ſend me hence withont a kind .Farewel. "7 
Oed. Gods, how tie ſhakes me'!; ſtay-thee,';O: Zecaſta, -. - 

Speak ſomething e're thou. ;goeſt fon ever from DPawni Mods 
Zec. *Tis Womans, weaknels,. that I'would be pity'd:;3z - 

Pardon me then, O greateſt, tho* moſt-wretched,  -.... 

Of all thy Kind: my Soul is on- the brink, . -- 

And ſees the boiling Furnace juſt beneath: 

Do not thou pyſh me; off, and Laill go.,; - -- 

With ſuch a willingneſs, ;as. if that Heav'n . -- |. -.- 

With all it's glories glow'd for my reception; --, +..-. .. - 
Od. O, in my heart, I feel the pangs of Nature; 

It works with kindneſs o're: Give, give me way; 

I feel a melting here, a tenderneſs, » 

Too mighty. for: the anger; of the/Geds!!,; - -- .-- .. 

Direct me to thy knees, yet;oh-torbear:;;;:! + IM vieh} od 


Ys © 


Leſt the dead Einhers/tould Feviyes 15y Aodw io of) 2? wy 
Stand off- and at juſt! diſtance 2329691 J0 5287 oft for ft OY | 
Let me groan my horrors —here 07} Pad Jo bow ane 


» 4 


On the Earth, here blow ;my, utmoſt, Gale 3.11/14) + 
Here fob my Sorrows,;.till F burſt; withi6gbipg- 7 mfg 


Here gaſp and Languiſh; out;;my.wannded Senl.. 07:37 -+1 N els 
Foe, ln ſpight-of all thoſe, Crimes the cruel: Gods ©: |, 

Can charge me with; 1 know my -Innocence ;,. :.,,;> '-.. 

Know yours : *tis Fate alone: that makes- us wretched; :; ..- 

For you are ſtill my Hugsband. | 4/19 5 7 vic 2 The OE i - 


Oed. Swear I am, ©: mph 1 '& 855t9 
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And PII believe thee: ſteak into thy:Arms; : 31; boo ons fi 


OEDIPUS. 


Renew endearments, think-?em no poltutions, 

But chaſte as Spirits joys : gently I'll come, SOR 
Thus weeping blind, like dewy Night, upori thee, 

And fold thee ſoftly in” my Arms to ſlumber. 


[The Ghoſt of Laj jos ſends by  degyers potnting at Jocalts: 


Foc. Begon, my Lord! Alas, what are we: doing?: 
Fly from my Arms! Whirl winds, Seas, "Continents, 
And Worlds, divide us/ O thrice happy thoy, - 

Who hait no-ufe of eyes ; - for here's a fight 

Would turn the melting - face oy Mercy's s elE- 

To a wild Fury. £2 VItz T it 3:19 
Oed. Ha! what ſceſt:thou? there?! '; *rodg 2058 2:li 
7oc. The Spirit of my Husband:! O'the Gods 9 

How wan he looks ! | 
Oed. Thou rav'ſt; thy Husband's here. 

Foc. There, there he Mounts, 

In circling fire, amongſt the bluſhing:Clouds: f | | | 

And ſee, he waves Focaſta from he World” NI gate 73 
Ghoſt. Focaſta, Oedipus. LC Yaniſh with Thunder. + 
Oed. What wouldit thou have? . 

Thou know?ſt I cannot come+to thee, detain'd 

In darkneſs-here, 'and kept'from means of death. 

Pve heard a Spirit*s>force is wonderful z 19 

At whoſe approach;: when ſtarting. from -his' Dungeon, 

_ The Earth does ſhake, and the old; Ocean groans, 

Rocks are remov'd, and Tow'rs are Thundred down -- 

And walls of Braſs, and. Gates of Adamant, -. 

Are paſlable as Air, and: fleets. like Winds. -. 

Foc. Was that a'Raven's: Croak or my Sons Voice? - 
No matter which ; Pl to the: Grave, and hidei me - 
Earth open, or 'PIL tear thy bowels 
Hark ! he goes on, and blabs the deed of Inceſt. 

Oed. Strike then, Imperial Ghoſt ; daſh all at once 
This Houſe of Clay into a thouſand: pieces - | 
That my poor lingring Soul may take her _ Og 
To your Immortal. Dwellings. ne-: 

7oc., Haſte thee then, 

Or I ſhall be before thee : Sees: thou: canſt' not: ſee; -. 

Then I will tell thee that my:wings are on: - 

Pll mount, Pll fly, and with a port-Divine - 

Glide*all along the gaudy Milky ſoil, 

To find my Lajss out 3 ask every God 
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In his bright Palace, if-he knoves my —__ 
My murder*d Lajus! .: 

Ocd. Ha! how's this, Focaſta# | 
Nay, if thy brain be ſick, then thou art kenny: 

Foc. Ha! will you not? ſhall I not fiad him out? 
VVill you not ſhow him? are my tears deſpig'd ? 
VVhy, ah PIl Thunder, yes, 7 will be mad. 

And fright you- with my cries : yes, cruel Gods, 
Tho? Vultures, Eagles, —_— tear my heart, 

PII ſnatch Celeſtial flames, e all: your dwellings, 
Melt. down your galden Roofs, and make Me doors 
Of Cryſtal flye from off their Diamond; Hin 

Drive you all out from your Ambrofial Hives, 

To ſwarm like Bees about the field of Heav'n: 

This will 7 do, unleſs you ſhew me Lajus, 

My dear, my Murder'd Lord. O Lajus Lajus! Lajns / 


L 
Oed. Excellent grief! why, this is as it ſhould be? 


- No Mourning can be fuitable to Crimes 


Like ours, but what Death makes, or Madueſs forms. 
I could have wiſt*d methought for ſight again, 


' To mark the gallantry of her diſtraction : 


Her blazing Eyes darting the wandring Stars, 

Tehave ſeen her mouth the Heav*'ns, ad mate the Gods, 
'VVhile with her Thundring Voice ſhe menac*d high, 
And every Accent twang*d with ſmarting forrow ; 

But what's all this to thee ? thou, -Coward, yet 

Art living, canſt not, wile not: find the Road 

'To the great Palace of magnificent Deatl; 

Tho? thouſand ways lead to his thouſand doors, 
VVhich day and night are {till unbarr'd for all. 


Ex. Jocaſta. 


of Swords : Drums and Trumpets withont. 


| Hark / *is the noiſe of claſhing Swords ! the: found 

. Comes near: O, that a Battle would: come: o're me! 
If I but graſp a "Sword : or wreſt-a Dagger,” 

Pll make a ruine with the: firſt: that falls. 


Enter Hemon, with Grards. 


- Hem. Seize him, and bear him to: the VVeſtern-Fow's: 
' Pardon me, ſacred Sir; 1 am inforuyd: | 


That Creon has deſigns \ upon-your life : 


OEDIPVU.S. oo 
Forgive me then, if, to preſerye-you from:him, - | 4 
1 order your Confinement. ata tes wy 
 Oed. Slaves, unhand me. ' iris ? | CN 
_ I think thou haſt a Sword : *ewas the wrong ſides = 
Yet, cruel Hemor, think not I will live R 1 
He that could tear his eyes out, 'ſure can find =o 
Some deſperate way to ſtifle this curſt: breath - 
Oc if I ſtarve / but that's a lingring Fate; 
Or if I leave my brains upon the wall! 1. nid 
The Aiery Soul can'eafily o*re-ſhoot = x | 
Thoſe bounds with which: thou ſtriv*ſt to pale her in: 
Yes, I will Periſh in deſpite of thee;  - | 
And, by the rage that ſtirs me, if I meet thee- 3793S On | 
In the other World, Pll curſe. thee:for this 'uſage: - 011-LExits 
Hem. Tireſiaz, after him ; and, with your Counſel, v4 
Adviſe him humbly g Charm, if poſlible, 
Theſe feuds within : while I without extinguiſh, 
Or periſh in th* Attempt, the Furious Creonz 2 + 
That Brand which ſets our: City. in a Flame. «0ri1 16s of 
Tir. Heay*n proſper' your intent, and: give a period >} -. 
To all your Plagues*what old Tireſias can 5, 
Shall ſtraight be done. Lead, Afanto the Tow'r. [[Ex. Tir. Manto; 
Hem. Follow me all, -and help to part this Fray, [Trumpets again, 
Or fall together in the "bloody broil. | l - .LEx. 


_ Enter Creon with Eurydice, Pyracmon-ayd his Party giving 
ground to Adraſtus. AN 


Cre. Hold, hold your Arms, Adraſtus Prince of Argos, 
Hear, and behold; Emrydice is-my- Priſoner. - | 

Adr. What would*ſt thou, Helkhound ? 

Cre. See this brandiſhd* Dagger © : 1 [4 -: 
Forgo th? advantage which! thy Arms have.won,,; ;;.., ...... 
Or, by the blood which trembles through 'the heart - - 
Of her whom more than life I know-thoy loy?ſt,.: - 

Il bury to the haft, in her fair Breaſt, + es 
This Inſtrument of my Revenge. =p To ales 

Aar. Stay thee, dainn'd- wretch ;, hold, ſtop. thy bloody. hand. - 

Cre. Give order then, that -on' this inſtant now,, , ..* ... k 
This moment, all thy Souldiers. ſtraight disband. ... - 

Adr. Away - my Friends, ſince Fate has ſo allotted; 

Begon, .and leave me to the Villain's mercy... _ ....... 

Exr. Ah, my Aaraſtus!: call *'em, call*em, back , _ _ ... :.. 

Stand there; come back / O, cruel barbaxous. Men 4... 
K ba 7 omReSﬀ: 


9g O0OEDIPVUS. 
Could you then leave your -Lonrd, your Prince, your Kings 8 

After ſo bravely having fought his Cauſe, 

To periſh by the hand of this baſe Villain?; 

Why rather ruſh you not” av onte together: 

All to his ruine ? drag hinx through the Streets, 

Hang his contagious Quntrers on the Gates 3 

Nor let my death affrigtit you. + ..- 

Cre. Dye firſt thy ſelf ther, 

Adr. O, 1 charge thee holds -. pal 
Hence, frow my preſence all: hes-ndt: thy Frignd - 
That difobeys i :Sed,art they ridw- appeag'd2... . LEx : Attendants: 
Or is there ought elſe yet remains ta-do; | 
That can atone - thee 2:ſlake'thy thirſt of plaod - ; 

With. \mines but ſaye,/O'ſave that-/intiocent; wretch. / 

Cre. Forego thy Sword;':and y_ thy. elf 'imy Priſomer, 

Exr. Yet Thile there's any dawn of hope to lave iz 
Thy precious life, my dear Adraftus, 

What-e*re thou doſt, deliver not thy Sword ; 
With that thou may'ſt-get off, tho? odds oppoſe thee : 
he me, O, fear 165; no, tie dares not touch me ; 
= nb ai love will ſpare me. Keep thy Swerd; 
raviſh'd after thou- art-ſlain.. 

TS inſtruct me, Gods ! what ſhall Adraſins. do ? 

Ere, Do what thou wilt, when ſhe is dead : My Souldiers- 
With numbers will' o're-pow?r thee, Ist ay _ 

Eurydice ſhould fall before thee?- 

Ar. Traytor, no: + 
Better that thot and: I, mc all mankind 
Should be no more. 

Creon. Then caſt thy Swor away, 

And yield thee co my merc ; ot 1 ſtrike. - 

Aar. Hold thy rais'd give me/ a moment?s' pauſe; 

My Father, . when he bleſt- me, gave me: this; 

My Son, ſaid (he, let this be: "thy laſt refuge z 
If- thou forego'ſt it, mmiſer ry -attends thee: 

| Yet Love now charms it from me 3- which tn all- 
The hazards of my life 7 never loſt. 

"Tis thine,-'my Fait ful Sword, my only truſt 3 
Tho? my heart tells me that the gift is Fatal: 

Ge. Fatal! yes, fooliſh Love-ſick Prince, it. ſhall : 
Thy arrogance, thy feorn, - | 
My. wounds remembrance; 

Tura all at once the fatal point upon thet.- 
Fr omen, to the Palace, — 


FI Po 
he King : Hemoy up, for. he is Loyal; .. ; 1. 
Ang will Ss me: Come, Sir, are. you-ready f:-... ; / 
Aadr. Yes, Villain, for. what ever thou canſt dare. 
Eur. Hold, Creor, of through me, through me:you' wound, 
Adr. Of, Madam, or we port both; behold _- 
Pm not unarm'd, my Ponyard's.in my hand: 
Therefore away. | EK i 
Exr. VIl guard your life with mine. | 
Cre. Dye both then; there js now no time for dallying; 
Sl Ra + [Kills Enrydice. 
Eur. Ah, Prince, farewelly farewell, my dear Adraftus- Dyes. 
Aar. Unheard of Monſter! eldeſt-born of Hell!:: _ : 
Down, to thy Primitive Flames. M6 
Cre. Help, Souldiers, help: 
Revenge me. | 
Adr. More; yet more: 2a thouſand wounds! 
PH! ſtamp thee ſtil], thus, 40 the gaping Furies: 
CAdraſtus falls, killd by the Souldiers: 


Enter Hxmon, Cuarde, with Alcander. and Pyracmon bound : 
the Aſſaſſins are driven of. VE 


O H4mon, 1 am flain; nor need I name 

The inhumane Author of all Villagies; 

There he lyes gaſping. 
Cre. If I muſt plunge in Flames, 

Burn firſt my Arm; baſe Inſtrument, unfit 

To act the dictates of my daring mind : 

Burn, . burn for ever, O weak Subſtitute 

Of that, the God, Ambition. [Dyes. 
_ Adr. She's gane; O deadly Marks-man, in the heart ? 

Yet in the pangs of death ſhe/grafps my hand: 

Her lips-too tremble, as if ſhe would ſpeak 

Her laſt Farewell. O, Oedipas, thy fall 

Is great; and nobly now thou poeſt attended ! 

They talk of Heroes, and Celeſtial Beanties, 

And wondrous pleaſures in the other World; 

. Let me but find her there, I ask no more. Dyes: 


LStabs Creon. 


Enter @ Captain * Hzmon: with Tireſias aud Manto. 


Cap. O, Sir, the Queen, Focaſta, ſwift and wild, 
As a robb'd Tygrefs bounding = the Woods, 
< 


. 70- OEDIZUS. 
Has a&ted Murders that amaze Mankind: _.. __..+ 
In twiſted Gold 1 ſaw her Daughterg'hang' © 
On the-Bed Royal; and het littte Sofg 
Stabh'd through the' breaſts vpon the bfoody Pillows... 

Hem. Relentlefs Heiy*ns*” is then the Fate of Lajus © 
Never to be: Aton'd 7 How ſacred" onghe”' N 
Kings lives be held, when'bvt the death of 'one 
Demands an Empire's blood for Expiation?.. : 
But ſee! the furious mad Focafta's here ' IN 
Scene Draws,” and diſcovers Jocaſta held by her Womin, and ſtabb'd 
in many places of her boſom, her hair diſhevel'd; her Children 
NY _c ou op rg bal 
Was ever ſuch a ſight of fo much thorrour,.'' © 7 .- >. 
And: pity,» brought to view ! YT OORERr, per 
. Foc. Ab, cruel Women / + Oe aaa dT 
Will you not let me take my laſt farewell 

Of thoſe dear Babes? O let me fin and ſeal ET ol 

My melting Soul upon their. bubling: wounds! + | LECT 

PI). prigt vpoo- their Coral mouths tuch Kiſſes, 

As ſhall recall their wandring Spirits home, _ 

Let me go; let me. go, 'or-I'will tear®-you piece-mea}+ © © 

Help, Hzmor, help: . 3% 

Help Oedipus, help, Gods; Jocaſta Dyes. 


Enter Cedipus' above. 


Oed. Pve found a Window, and I thank' the Gods 
"Tis quite unbarr'd-: ſure, by the diſtant noiſe, 
The height will fit my Fatal purpoſe well. 
Joc. What hoa, my Oedipus; ſee where he ſtands / 
His groping Ghoſt is lodg*d upon a Tow'r, 
Nor can it find the Road : Mount, mount, my ſoul; | 
Pll wrap thy ſhivering Spirit - in Lambent Flames!” and fo well Gil. 
But ſee ! we're landed on: the happy Coaſt ; | 
And all the Golden Strands are cover'd o're 
With glorious Gods; that come to try our Cauſe - 
Fove, Fove, whoſe Majeſty now ſinks me down, 
He who himſelf burns in unlawful fires, 
Shall judge, and ſhall acquit us. O, ?tis done;: 
"Tis fixt by Fate, upon Record Divine : | 
And Oedipus ſhall now be ever mine. [Dyes; 
Oed. Speik, Heman ;, what has Fate been doing there? 
What dreadful deed: has mad Focaſta done? _ . 
Hem. The Queen her ſelf, and all your wretched Off-ſpring, 
Are by her Fury ſlain. | | | 


Ota. 


QEDIPUYS, T1 

Ocd. By all my woes, = » 

She has out-done me,” in Revenge and Murder ; 

And | ſhould enyy. her the ſad applauſe : : 
Byt, Oh/.my Children ! Oh, what haye they done © ON 
This was not like the mercy of the Heay'ns, T, 

To ſet her madneſs onſuch Cruelty : - - 

This ſtirs me more than all my ſufferings, 

And with my laſt breath I muſt call you Tyrants, 

Hem. What mean you, Sir? 

Oed. Focafta! lo, 1 come, 
O Lajuz, Labdacur, and all you Spirits . en. 
All weeping rang.d aong te. giogmy Shore.t, ... \ W% 
Extend 3 Ari ig $i one apy A Proms: TY F-\ 
May all-the. Gods:toe from their Battlements® i) - 
Behold. and worger at.2 Mortals turlogs), « 

And, when-T kfivek the" Goal 'of dreadful death; 

Shout and applayd:we with: a, elep/ of Thunder : © WIS 

Once more, thus wing'd by horrid: Fate, 1 come: (no GM 

Swife as a falling Metegr, Io,-1 fly,  . _. .. 

And thus go downwards, "to the darker Sky, AYE bY 
[ Thunder. He. flings himſelf from the Window ; 

| © The Thebans gather - about his Body. | 

Hemon. O Prophet, Ozdipuz is now no more! | © © © 
O curs'd Effect. of the molt deep-Deſpair} 0 lf ON, 

Tir. Ceaſe your Complaints, and. bear. his body, hence ; | 
The dreadful ſight will daune the drooping Thebans, © © © 
Whom Heay?n decrees £0 raiſe with Peace and Glory - i 
Yet, by theſe terrible Examples warn'd; | 
The ſacred Fury thas Alarms the World, © at: 

Let none, tho? ne*re- ſo: Virtuous, Grear, ant High,\. 

Be judgq. entirely bleſt before they Dye. zh To 


EPILOGUE 
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; HAT Sophocles could undertake alone, 
V Our Poets found a'Wark for more than one; 
_ And therefore Two lay Paging at the piece, | 

With all their force, to draw thepondrous Maſs fromGreece; 
A weight that bent ex/n Seneca's ftrong Maſe, | 
And which Corneille's Shoulders did refuſe, 

So hard it is thy Athenian Harp to firing ! 

So much 10 Confeibs yieldto-one gut King, 

Terrour and pity this whole Poem ſway ; | 
- The mightieſt Machines that can'mount a Play ; 
How heavy will thoſeFulgar Souls be found, 

| Whom two ſuch Engines cannot move from ground? 

When Greece and Rome have ſmild upon this Birth, 
Tou can but Damn far one poor ſpot of Barth 

And when your Children find your judgment ſuch, 

They ll ſcorn their Sires, and wiſh themſelves born Dutch; 
Each haughty Poet will infer with eaſe, 
How i his Wit muſt under-write to pleaſe. 

ron Churte woutd brandifhing advance 

The monumental Sword that conquer d France ; 

So you, by judging this, your judgments teach 

Thus far you like, that is, thus far you reach. 

EL DE11+5 S7nce 


Since then the Vote of full two Thouſand yeavs 

Has Crown'd this Plot, and all the Dead are theirs ; 
Thinkit a Debt you pay, not Alms you give, 

And in your own defence, letthisPlay live, 
Think em not vain, when Sophocles is ſhown, 

To praiſe his werth, they humbly doubt their own, 

Tet as weak States each otherspow'r aſſure, 

Weak Poets by Conjuttion are ſecure. 

Their Treat is what your Pallats relliſhmoſ, 
Charm! Song ! and Show ! a Murder, and aGhoft 
We know not what you can defire or hope, 

To pleaſe you more, but burning of aPope. 


